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A Pleaſant conceired 


Commacdie,called 
Mother. Bombee, 


CA 16 primus, Scenaprims, 


Mewphuo. Dromuo. 


EA] © Y, therearthreethingsthat 

FI make my lifemiſerable,athreed 
AST barcputſe , acurft wife , anda 
© foole tomy heire., 

Dromso, Why then (ir, there 
are three medicines » for theſe 
three maladies : apike ſtafteto 
takeapurſeon thehigh way: a holly wand to bruſMcholar 
from my miſtreſle tongue: anda yong wench for my yong 
maiſter: ſothatas your worſhip being wiſe, begot a foole: 
ſohe being a foole,may tread outa wile man. 

Memp. | but Dremio, theſe medicines bite hot on great 
miſchiefs,for ſo might I haucaropeabout my neck, horns 
vpon my head,and in my hovſealitter offooles. 

Dro. Then ſir you hadde beſt let ſome wiſe man ſiton 
your ſonne,to hatch hima good wit : they ſay , if Rauens 
fironhensegs,the chichens willbe blacke and ſo farth. - 


A.2 Memp. 
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2 Mother Bombie. 
Hemp. Why boy,my ſonne is out ofthe ſhefl,and is 
grownea prettiecocke, ; 
Drom. Carge him maifter and make him acapon,elſe al 
your breede will proouecockeſcomes. 
p —_ Imaruell he is ſuchan afle,hetakes it not of his 
ather. 

Dro. He may for anything you know. 

Mem, Why'villain,doſtthou think mea foole? 

Dro.O no lic,neitherare you ſurethar you are his father. 

Memp. Raſcall, doſttbou imagine thy miſtreſſe naughe 
of her body? 

Dro, No,but fantafticall other minde , and it may bee, 
whenthis boy was begotten ſhethought of a foole,and fo 
conceiueda foole, yourſclfe being very wiſe,and ſhe ſur- 
paſſing honeſt. 

' Mem. It may be, for I kaue heard of an Acthiopian, that 
#hinking of a faire piture,brought forth a faire Lady,and 
yerno baſtard. 

Drom, You are well read (ir,your fonne may be a baſtard 
and yetlegitimate, your {elfe acuckold,and yet my miſtres 
vertuous,allthis inconceit. . | 

Mem. Come Dromio,it is my greefeto baue ſuch a ſonne 
chat miſt inherit my lands. | 

Dro. Heneeds not fir, Ile beg himfora foole. 

Mem; Vileboy,thy yong maiſter? 

Dyo, Let me haue in adeuile. 

Mem, [lehauethy aduice,and if it fadge,thou ſhalt eate, 
thou ſhalr ſweare, playtillthou ſleepe, and ſleepetillthy 


bones ake. 


Dre; | marrie, now youtickleme, Iam both hungrie, 
gameſome, and leepie, and all at once, Ilebreakthis head 


2gainſthe wall, but Ile makeitbleed good maner. TRE 
| ; 677, 
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Mother Bombie. 
Mem, Thenthisitishou knoweſt I haue but one ſon, 
and he is a foole. 
Dro. A monſtrous foole. 
Memp. A wite and ſhe anarrand ſcolde. 
Dro, Ah'maiſter I ſmell yourdeuice,i: will be excellent. 
Hem, Thoucanſt not know ittilll tell it. 
Dre. | ſeeitthroughyour braines, your haire is ſothin, 
and your {cull ſotranſparant,] may ſooner ſce it thenheere 
it. 
Mem. Then boy haſt thou a quicke wit , and Iaſlowe 
congue,but whar iſt? 
Dro, Martie either you would have your wives rougue | 
in yourſons head, that he twight be a prating foole, orhis * 
braines in her brain pan,that ſhemightbea fooliſh ſcold. 
Mem. T hou dreamſt Drowio,ther is no ſuch matter,thou 
knoweſt Ihavekept him cloſe, ſo that my neighbors think 
him to be wiſe, and ber to betemperate, becauſe they neuer | 
heard them ſpeake. 
Dro. Well. | 
Aem. Thou knoweft that Stellio hath a good farmand a 
faire davghter,yea ſo fairethat ſhe is mewed vp,and onely 
- lookethoutatthe windowes, leaſt ſhe ſhould by ſome roi- 
ſting courntierbeſtolen away. - 
| 
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Dro.Solir. 

Mem, Now if Iconld compaſle amatchberween my ſon 
and Stell;osdaughter,by conterence of.vs parents, & with- 
out theirs, [ ſhould be bleſſed, he cooſned, and thou for.e- 
uer fetat libertie. 1 01430 291 

Dro. A (ingularconceit. | 

Mem. Thus much for my ſon,now for my wife, I wold 
hauethis kept fromher, elſe (hall.l not beabletokeepe my 
houſe ſrom {moake;for let it _ toone of her cares» 7 

3 en 
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then wo toboth mine: I would haucher goeto my honle 
intothecountrie whileſt we copcludethis: andthis once 
done, | carenot if her tongeneuer have done: theſe if thou 


| canſteffet,thou ſhalt make thy maiſter hsppie. 
Dro, | hinke it done, this noddle (haH coyne ſuchnew 


deviceas you ſhall haue your lonmarried by to morrow. 
Mem, But take beed,chat neitherthe father nor the maide 


ſpeake tomy ſon, for then his folly will marce all. 
Dre, Lay allche care on mee, Subleuabote oncre, I will rid 


you of a foole. 

| Mem, Wilt thou rid mefor a foole? 

| Dro, Tuſh quarrel nor. 

\ _ atm, The&torthedowrie,letitbe atleaſt two hundreth 
ducars, and after his death the farme. | 

Dro. What elle ? 
Mem, T hen letvs in, that I may furniſhthee wich ſome 
better counſell,and my ſon with better apparel]. 

Dre. Letmealone,llacke buta wagge more to make of 
mycounſell, andthenyou ſhall ſeeanexquilite cooſnage, 
and the father more foolethen the ſon. But heare you lir, [ 
forgot onething, 

Mem, Whats that? 
Dro, Nay, E xpellas ſurcalicet vſque recurret. 
Mem, Whats the meaning? 
Dyo, Why though your ſons folly be thruſt vp with a 
pou of hornes on « forke, yet beeing naturall,it will haue 
is courſe, 4b & 
' Mem.Ipray thee nono more,butaboutit, Exeant. 
At. 2. SCE. 2. 
; Ttellio, Riſcio, 
Stel, Riſcio ,' my daughter is pakzing amiable, but verie 
ſimple, - < v 
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Ri. You meaneafoole(ir. 

Sel. Faith I implic ſo much. 

Ri. Then Tapplicit fi : the one ſheetakes of her father, 
the other of hermother:now you may be ure ſhe is your 
OWNE. 

Stel, I havepenned her vpinachamber, hauing onely a 
window to looke out,that youths (eeing her fairecheekes, 
may be enamored beforethey heare her tond ſpeech. How 
likeſtthou this head? 

Ki. Thereis verie good workemithip in it, but the mat- 
rer is but baſe, ifthe fiuffe had beenas good asthemould, 
your daughter had binas wiſeas ſheis bewrtitull, 

Stel. Doeſtthou thinke ſhee tooke her fooliſhneſle of 
mee* 

Ri. I, and ſocunningly,that ſhe tookeit not from you. 

Stel. Well, 2a0d natura dedit tollere nemopoteſf. | 

Ri, Agoodeuidenceto prooue the fee-{imple of your 
daughters follie. 

Stel. Why? 

Ri. It cameby nature, andifnonecantake it away, it is 
perpetual]. 

Stel. Nay Riſcio, hes no naturall foole, but inthis con- 
Aſterh her fimplicitie, char Merthmketh her felfe ſubtilein 
thither.rudeneflc, that ſhe imagips ſhe is courtlie: inthis 
>" THY of her ſelfe,that Mme ounerweeneth of hee 
clic. 

Ri, Well, whatfollowes? - 1) + Ct 

Stel. Riſciorthis is my plot ,Memphiohath a pretie ſtripling 
tohis.lonne,whoamw uh coding he hath made wanton, | 
his girdle muſt be warmd,cheaire muſtnot breath on him, | 
hemuſtlicabedtill noone,and yet in his bed break his faſt: | 
that which Idotoconcealethefollic of gy lic 

oth 
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doth hee intoo much cockering of his ſonne, Now Riſes; 
| how (hall I compaſle a match betweene my gicleand his 
| boy? | 


Ri, Why with a paire of compaſſes,andbringthem both 
intothe circle, [le warrant the'il match themſelues. 
Stel. Tuſh, plot it for me, that never ſpeaking onetoan 
other,theybe inlone ont withan other: [like not ſolemne 
woing,itis forcourtiers,let coumtie folkes belecue others 
reports as much as their owne opinions. | 
Ri, Othen,ſoitbea matchyou care nor. 
Stel, Not 1,nor for a matchneither, were it not I thirſt af- 
eer my neighbors farme. 
| Ri. Avery good nature. Well ifby flatwitI bring this to 
| paſſe, whats my reward? 
5tel. Whatfoeuer thou wilt aſke. 
Ki, Ile aſkeno morethen by my wit I can getinthe bar- 
inc. 
Stel, Then abour ir, Exit. 
Ri, [f Icome not abaut you nevertruſt me, Ile ſeeke our 


Romis,the councellor of my conceit. 
AQ.1. Sce.3. 
Prifius, Sperantas. 

* Priſ.Itis vnneighbourly doneco ſuffer your ſonhe fince 
he came fromſchoole, to ſpend histimeinloue, and vn- 
wiſelie done to' let him houer over my daughter , who 
hath nothing roherdowrie but her needle, & muſt prooue 

' a ſempſter,nor he any thing cotake too bura graminer,and 
Lannor at the beſt bebut aſchoolemaiſter. j- £0 
Spe. Preſuus, you bite and whine, wring meon the wichers, 
and yet winch your ſelfe, itis you that goeaboutto match 
your girle with my boy, ſhe being more fit for ſeames then 


for marriage,andhe fora rodthenawite. 
SO Pri.Hes 


Mathe F Bombie. 

Pri, Her bicth requiresa better bridegroome than ſucha | 
groome. 

Spe, And his bringing vp another gates marriage than 
ſuch a minion, 

Pri, Marie gup, 1 amſure he hathno better bread than is 
made of wheat, nor worne finer cloththan is made of wol, 
nor learned better manners thanaretaug ht inſchooles. 

Spe. Nor you minxe had no better Grandfather than a 
Tailor, who (as | haueheard) was poore and proude:noxr 
a better father then yourlſelfe, vnleſle your wifeborrowed | 
a better, to make your davghter a Gentlewoman, 

Pri, Twit not me with my anceſtors, nor my wines ho» 
neſtie, for ifthou doeſt. - 

Spe. Hold thy hands ftillthon hadfit beſt,and yet it is im» 
poſsible now I remember,for thou haſtthe palſte. 

Pri. My hands ſhake ſo, tbat wert thou in place where, 
I would teach theeto wy | 

Spe. Nay it thou ſhake thy hands, I warrantthou canſt 
not teach anietocog. Butneighbour, let not two olde 
fooles fall out fortwo young wantons. | 

Pri, Indeed it becommeth men of our experiencetorea- 
ſon, notraile :to debate rhe matter, notto combat it. 

Spe. VVell, thenthis Iletell thee friendly, I hauealmoſt 
theſerwoyeares caftin my head, how I might matchmy 
p icockes with Stellios daughter, whom | have heard to 

every faire, and know ſhall be verie rich,ſhe is his heires 
he doates, heis ſtooping olde, and ſhortly muſt die, yer by 
no meanes, citherby bleſsing or curling can I winne my | 
ſonneto bea woer, which | know proceeds not of baſh» 
fulneſſe, but tubbornneſle, for he knows his good thogh 
I faieit, hehath wit at will: as for his perſonage, Icarenoe 
who ſees him, I can tellyou hee isableto make a Ladies | 
B mouth | 
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mouth &yater if ſhewinke not. 

Pri. Stay Speramus, this is like my caſe, for Ihaue beene 
ratnperingaslongto hauca marriage commitred between 
my wench and azemphiosonely ſon,they lay heis as good. 
ly a youth as one (hall ſeein a Summers day, and asneate a 
ſtriplingasener went onneates leather, his father will nor 
ter himbefoorth of his light, he is ſotender ouer him, hee 
yetlies with his mothertfor catching colde. Now my pre- 
tic elfe, as proude asthe day is long, ſhe will none ot him, 
ſhe forſooth wiilchooſeher owne husband, made marria- 
ges prooue madde marriages, ſhee will chooſe with her 
eye, andlike with her heact, before ſheeconſent with hee 
rongue,neither father nor mother,kithnorkin ſha!l be her 
carucrin ahusband, ſhe willfalltoo where ſhelikes beſt, 
andthusthechickeſcarce out ofthe ſhel, cackles asthogh 
ſhe had beenetroden with an bundrech cockes , and mo- 
ther ofa thouſand egges. 

Spe, wellthen,this is our beſt, ſeeing we know each 0- 
thers minde, to deviſe ro gouerne our owne children, for 
my boy, [le keepeto his bookes,and ſtudie ſhal make him 


teauetoloue, Ilebreake him of his will, or his bones with 


acudgel. | 

Pri, And Ile no more dandle my daughter, ſhe ſhal prick 
ona clouttill her fingers ake,or Ile cauſe herleauero make 
my heart ake. But in good time, though with ill lucke, be- 
holdeifthey beenotboth rogither, let vs ſtand cloſe and 
hcareall, ſo ſhall we preuent all. 

Enter Candius and Livis. 

| Spe, T his happens pat, take heede you coughnot Pri- 

us, 

Pri. Tuſh, ſpitnot you, andIle warrant T,my beard isas 

good asahandkercheffe, | 


Lin, Sweet 


Liuia. Sweete Candins, if thy father ſhould ſeevs alone, 
would henot fret ? The olde man meethinkes ſhould bee 
full offumes. 

Cand.T uh, lethim frer one heart ſtring againſt another, 
he ſhall neuer troublethe leaſt vaine of mylitle hoger,the 
olde churle thinkes none wiſe, vnleſle hee haue a beard 
hang dangling to his waſt, when my face is bedawbed 
with haireas his,then perchance my conceit may ſtumble 
oN his ſtaiedneſſe. 

Pri, l,in what bookeread you thar leſſon? 

Le. I know not in what booke he read it, but Iam ſure 
he was a knauetolearne ir. 

Cay, | beleeuefaire Lua, if yourſowre (ire ſhould ſee 
you with your ſweere hart, he would not be verie patient. 

Liu, The care is taken, Ile aske him bleſsing asa father, 
but neuertakecounſell for an husband, there is as much 
oddes betweene my golden thoughts, and his leaden ad- 
nice, as between his lilver haires, and my amberlockes, I 
know hee will cough ſor anger that 1 yeeldenot, but hee 
ſhall cough me a foole for his labour. 

s Where pickt your daughter thatworke, out of 
broad ſtitch? 

Pri. Out of a flirts ſampler, but let vs ſlay the end, this is 
butthe beginning,you ſhal hearerwochildrenwelbroght 


VP. 
g Can, Parents intheſe daiesare growne peeuiſh, the 
rocketheir children intheir crzdlestill they ſlcep,& croll 
them about their bridalles till their hearts ake, Marriage a- 
mongthem is become a market, What will you give with 
your daughter? What Ioynter will you make for your ſon? 
And many a match is broken off for a pennie more or leſle, 
as though they could not affoord their children at ſuch 

B « a price, 
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a price, when none ſhouldcheapen ſuch ware, but affec- 
tion, and none buie it but love. 

Spe, Learnedlicand (chollerlike. 

Liu, Indeed our Parents take great careto make vs aske 
bleſsing, and ſaiegrace when wearelinle ones, and grow- 
ing to yeares of 1udgement, they depriue vs of thegreateſt 
bleſsing, and che moſt gracious thingstoour mindes, the 


libertic of our mindes: they giuevs pap with a ſpoonebe- 


fore we can ſpeake, and when we ſpeake for that we loue, 
pap with a hatchet: becauſe their tancies beeing growen 
muſtic with hoarie age, therefore nothing can reliſh in 
cheir thoughts that ſauours of ſweet yowh: they ſtudie 20. 
y cares togitherto make vs grow as firaightas 8 wand, and 
inthe end, by bowing vs,as crookedasa cammocke. For 
mine owne part ({weet Candius) they ſhall pardon me, for 
 Iwill meaſure my lone by mine owneiudgement, not my 
fathers purſe or peeuiſhneſſe. Nature hath made mee his 
childe, not his (ſlave: Thate Memphioand hisfonne deadiie, 
if Iwiſt hee would place his afteCtion by his fathers ap- 
pointment. 

Pri, Winilie but vncivillie. 

Can, Be ofthat minde ſtill my faire Zizza, let our fathers 
laietheirpurſesrogither, we our hearts, I w il|neuer woo 
where I cannot loue, let S#ellio enidy his daughter. But 
what haue you wroughtheere ? 

Liv, Flowers, fowles,beaſtes, fiſhes, trees,plants,ſtones, 
and what not. Among flowers,cowflops & lillies,for our 
names Candius and Linis, Among fowles, Turtles & Spar- 
rowes, for our trueth and deſires. \mong beaſts,the Foxe 
and the Ermin,for beautie and pollicie. And among fiſhes, 
the Cockle and the Tortuſe, becauſc of Yen#5among trees: 
the vine weeathing about the elme, far our embracings. 
| Among 
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Among ſtones, Abeſtor, which being hot, will neverbee 
colde, tor ourconſtancies. Among plants, Time & Hearts- 
caſe, to note, that it wee take tume, wee ball eaſe our 
hearts. 

Pri, Theres agirlethat knowes her lerripoope. 

Spe. Liſtenand you ſhall heare my ſonnes learning. 

Liu, What booke is that ? 

Can. A fine pleaſant Poet, who intreateth ofthe Artof 
Loue, and oftheremedie. 

Lis. 1sthere Artinloue? 

Can,A (ſhort Art and acertaine,threerulesinthreelines- 
Li, | pray thee repeatthem. 

Can. Principio quod amare velis reperire labors, 
Proximus huic labor eft placidam enorare pucllam, 
Tertins vb longotempore ducet amor. 

Lis. [am no Latiniſt Candivs, you muſteonſterir. 

Can.So 1 will, and paceittoo: thou ſhaltbe acquainted 
with caſe, gender, and number. Firſt one muſt fiade out a 
Miſtreſſe, whom beforeall others he voweth to ſerue. Se- 
condlie, that he vſeallthe meanes that hee may to obraine 
her. Andthelaſt, wich deſerts, faith and ſecrecie,to tudie 
to keepe her. 

Lin, Whats the remedie?. 

Can. Death q 

Liu, What of all the booke isthe concluſion ? 

Cen, This one verſe, Non caret efferts quod woluere duo. 

Lis, Whats that ? 

——_ two is agreed,itis impoſsible butthey muſt 

: Liu. Thencannot we miſle: therefore give methy hand 
Candins. : 
Pri. Soft Liuia,take me with you, it isnot goodin lawe |. 
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without witneſle. : 

Spe. And as Iremember, there muſt bee twowitneſſes; 
God giug you ioy Cendjus, I was woorth the bidding to 
dinner, though not worthieto bee ofthecounſell, - * 

Pri, Ixhinkethis hotte loue have prouided but colde 
cheare. | | 

Spe, Tuſh, inloue isno lacke,but bluſh not andins,you 
needenot be aſhamed of your cunning , and haue made 
loue a booke-caſe,and ſpent your time wellat ſchoole,lear- 
ning to loueby art;and hate againſtnature, but I perceiue 
the woorfer childe,the better louer. 

Pri, And my minion hath wrought well, where everic 
ſtitch in her ſampler, is a pricking fticch at my heart : you 
take your pleaſureon Parents, they are peeviſh, fooles, 
churles, ouergrowen With ignorance, becauſe overworn 
with age: little ſhaltthou know thecale of a father, before 
thy ſelfc be a mother, wheathou ſhalt breede thy childe 
with continuall paines, and with deadly pangs, nurſe it 
withthine owne pappes-and nouriſhitvp with motherly 
tenderneſle, and then findethem tocutſethee with their 
hearts, when they ſhould aske bleſsing on their knees, 
andthe collops of thine owne bowelsto bethe torture of 
thine owne ſoule, with teares tricklingdowne thy cheeks, 
and droppes of blood falling fromthy heart, thou wilt in 
vitering ofthy mind, wiſhthemrather vnborae, than vn- 
naturall, and to haue had their cradles their graves, rather 
thanthy deaththeir bridas. But I will not diſpute what 
thou ſhouldeſt have done, but corre what thou haſte 
done: Iperceiue ſowing is an idle exerciſe, and that everie 
daytherecomes more thoughts into thine heade, than 
ſtitches intothy worke: Ile ſee whether you canſpinnea 
better mind thenyou haue ſtitched, and it Icoope you nor 
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vp, then let me bethecapon. 

Spe. As for you lir boy, inſtead of poaring ona booke, 
you ſhall hold the plough, Lemakerepentancereap what 
wantonneſſe hath lowen: but wee are both well (ecued, 
theſonnes muſtbe maiſters, thefathers gaffers, what wee 
gettogether with a rake, they calt abroad with a forke, and 
we muſt wearie ourlegs to purchaſe our children armes. 
Well, ſeeing that booking is but ididnefle, [leſce whether 
threſhing beany occupation, thy mind ſhall ſtoupero my 
foryune, or mine ſhall breakethelawes of nature. How 
like a micher he ſtands, as thoughhe had trewanted from 
honeftie,gettheein, & forthereſtier mealone. In villaine, 

Pri, And you pretie minxe, tharmuſt be fed with Loue 
vponſoppes, Iletakean order tocrim you with ſorrowes: 
getyouin withoutlooke or replic. 

: E xeunt (andins, Linia. 

Spe. Let vs follow, and deale as rigorouſly with yours, 
asS1 will with mine, and you ſhall {ce rhat hotte loue will 
waxeſoonecolde: Iietametheproudeboy, and ſend him 
as farre from hisloue, as he is from his dutie.. - - --- 

Pri. Let vs about it, and alſo go on with matching them 
to our mindes, it was happiethat weepreuented that by 
chaunce, which wee could ncuer yettuſpe@by circum» 


| 


ſtance. 
| .s Exeutth. 
AQt.2. | Sce.1. 
Dromio. Ayfew. 4) 1 
Dro. Now if I could meetewuh Ryo, it wereaworld of 
Waggerie. 


R:i, Ohthat it were my chance Obaiamadere Dromuo , to 
fumble vppon Dreawio, on whom 1 doo nothing bur ! 
12 Dro, His 


; 
' 
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Drs His knauerie and my wit, ſhould make our Maifters 
that are wiſe, fooles:their children that are fooles beggers, 
and vsewothatarebond, free. | 

Ri. Heto colin, and | ro coniure, would make iuch al- 
terations, that our Maiſters ſhould ſerue thernſelues, the 
idzots theirchildrenſeruc vs, and weeto wake our wittes 
berweenethem all. | 
F: "i Hem quam opportune, looke it heedropnot full inmy 

iſh, 
Riſe. Lupus infabuls, Dromioimbrace me, huggeme,I muſt 
makethee fortunate. 

Dro. Riſio, honour me, kneele downe to mee, kille my 
feete, I muſtmaketheebleſſed. 

Riſe. My Maiſter olde Stelio batha foole to his daugh- 
ecr. 
Dre. Nay, my Maifter olde Mewphio hath a foole to his 
ſonne. 

Ri, I muſt convey acontroQ. 

Dre. And Imuſtconueyacontract. 

Ri. Betweene her and cMemphio: (onne, without ſpex- 
king oneto another. 

Dro. Betweene him and Stellie:daughter, without one 
ſpeaking to the other. 
Ri. Doeſtthou mocke me Dromio? 

Dro. Thoudoeſt me elſe. 

Ri, Not I, for all this is true. 

Dro, And allthis. | 

| Ri. Thenarewebothdriuen toovr wittes endes, for if 
Cither of them had beene wiſe, we might haue tempered, 
i no marriage, yetacloſe marriage. 

Dre, Well, let vs ſharpenour accounts, theres no ber- 
er grindfſtone for a young mans head, thanto haucit whet 
vpon 
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vponanolde mans purſe. Ohthou ſhalt ſee my knauerie 
ſhaue like araſor! ; | RE, 

Ki, Thou for the edge, and Ithepoynt, will make the | 
foole beſtride our Miftreſſe backes, and then haveatthe - | 
bagge withche dudgin hafte, thatis, atthedudgendag- 
ger, by which hangs his rantonie pouch. | 

Dyomio., Theſe old huddles have ſuch ftrong purſes 
=_ lockes, wheathey ſhut them, they gooff like aſnap- 
ance. 

Riſ. Theolkefaſhion is beſt, a purſe witharinground a- 
bour it,i5a circleto courſea knaues hand from it : but Drs- 
mio, twothey (aic may keepe counſell if onebe away: bur 
toconuey knaueric, two arc toofewe, and foure too me- 
ny. | 
Noe. And in good time, looke where Halfepenie Sperantus 
boy commerh, though bound vp in drcime ſexto for carri- | 
age, yeta wit infolzo tor coolonage: Single Halfepenie,whar | 
newesarenow currant? 

Enter Halfepenie. | | 

Half. Nothing, but that ſuch double coyftrels as you be | 
are counterfeir. 

Fi. Are you ſodapper, weele ſend you for a halfepenic 
loate. 

Half. I (hall gofor ſiluerthough, when you ſhall bee | 
nailed vp for {lippes. | 


_ Dro, Thou an a ſlipftring Ile warrant. 
F Half. Thope you ſhall never ſlipftring, buthang ſted- 
ie. 
Ri, Dromvolooke heere, now is my hand on my hatfepe- 
nie. 
Haife. T houlieſt, thou haſte not a farthing to lay thy 
thy hands on, Iam none of thine: but let me bee wagging» 
> +<C my 
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my head is full ofhammers, and they haueſo maletted my 
wit, that I am almoſt a malcontent. , 

Dro, Why, whats the matter? 

Half. My maiſter hath a fine ſchollorto his ſonne, Priſcwsa 
fairclaſſerohis daughter. 

Dro, Well. | 

Aaff. T hey two loneone another deadly. 

Rif. In good time. | 

Half. T he fathers haneputthem vppe, viterly diflizing 
the match, and haue appoynted the one ſhall haue Mem: 
phiosſonne, the other Stellzos daughter, chis workes like 
Waxe, but how it will fadge inthe end, the henthat ſites 
nextthe cocke cannottell. | | 

Riſ: Ifrhou haue but any ſpice of knayerie, weele make 
theehappie.” _ 

Half. Tuſh,doubt not of mine, | am as full for my pitch, 
#5 you arefor yours, awrenseggeisas full of meate as a 
_ egge,though there benot fomuchin it: you ſhall 

ndethis head well ſtuſtzhovgh therewent little ſtuffcto 
It p3] 


Dre. Lands inzeniam,[likethy ſconce,theg harken: Mem- 


phios made me of his counſel, about marriagept bis ſonne 


to Stellios daughter, Steltio made Riſcioncquainted to plot a 
match with Memphiosſonne. T o bee ſhort, they bee both 


fooles. | 
Half. But they are not fooles that bee ſhort, if Ithoughe 


thou meantſt ſo, Se#ies qui virſim, Thou ſhouldſt haue a 


crow to pull. 
Ri. Be not angrie H4lfepenie, for fellow ſhip, we will bee 


all foolesand for gaine all*knaues, But why doeſt thou 


_ hugh? 


Halfe, At mine owne conceitandquickecenſure. 
vp Ri, Whats 
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$i. Whats the matter? | o | 

Half.Suddainly me thought you two wereafles,and thar 
chelcaſt ale was themore aſle. 

Ri. Thou art a foole, that cannot be. 

Half. Y ea, my young maiſter taught meroprooucie by 
learning, and ſo1canout of Owidby averte. 

Ri, Prethic how? 

Half. Y ou muſt firſt for faſhion ſake confeſle yourſelues 
to beaſles. 

Dro, Well. 

Half. Thenftand you heere, and youthere. 
Ai. Gotoo, | 
Half. Thenthis is the verſe as I poynt it, Commala per lon- 
$45 inualatre mor. SO you ſeetheleaſt aſſeisthemoreaſle. 

Riſ. Weelebite foran ape, if thou bob vs like aſſes. But 
roend all, ifthou wilt ioynewithvs,we will makea match 
betrweenthetwofooles, forthat muſtbeourtaskes, and 
thou ſhalt deuiſeto couple Condinsand Liviz, by OUcr-rea- 
ching their fathers. 


Half. Let mecalone, Nonenim meepigra iunentss, theres 


matter inthisnoddle. 

Emter Lacio. 

But looke where Priſwsþoy comes, as fit as a pudding for 

adogs mouth. ; 
Lis, Popthreeknaues ina ſheath, Ile make it aright Tun- 

bridgecaſe, and be the bodkin. 


knife. 


Half. Iam the bodkin, looke well toyour cares, I muſt 
boare them, 


Ca DroMew 


Ri. Nay, the bodkinis heerealrcadie, you muſt bethe 
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Dro. Mew thy tongue, or weele cut it out: this I ſpeake 
repreſentingthe perion of a knife, as thou didft that in ſha- 
dow ofa bodkin. | 

Lis. I muſt begone, 7 e4t,it liketh, Oportes, it behoueth 
my wits to worke like barme, alias ycR, alias lizing, alias 
riling, alias Gods good. 
Half. The new wine is inthine head, yet was he faineto 
rake this meraphor from ale, and now youtalke of ale, ler 


vs allto the wine. | 
Dyo, Fonre makes a meſle,and we have a meſſe of Mai- 
ſters that muſtbecoſoned,let vs lay our heds togither,they 


are married and cannot. 
Half, Let vs conſnit atthe Tanerne, where after tothe 


health of Memplyo, drinkeweto the life of Stellss, | caroule 
to Priſcus, and brinch you mas Speraxtws, wee (hall/caſt vs 
our accounts, and diſcharge our tomackes, like menthat 
can _ any thing. . 

| Lu. | ſeenot yet what you goabour. 

Dro, Laciothat can pearcea mudde wall of twentie foore 
| thicke, would make vsbeleeue hee cannot ſee a candle 
through a paper lanthorne, his knanerie is beyond Z/a, 
| and yet he ſaics he knowes not Gamwvi. 

Ls, 1 amreadie. it any cooſnage beeripe, Ile ſhakethe 


tree. 
Half. Nay, 1 hopetoſee thee ſo ſtrong, to ſhake three 


| 

| trees at ONCE, 
| 

| 


Dro, We burnetime, for | muſt gineareckning of my 
daics worke, let vs cloſe tothe bu ſh ,ad deliberanduam, * 


Half. lndeed: Inter pocula philsſophundum,it is goodto plea 


among pots. 
Ri. Thine will beethewoork, I ſcare wee ſhall leauea 


halfepenic in hand. 
ow Half. Why > 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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Half. Why, ſajeft thou thatthou haſt left a print deeper 
inthy hand alreadie, then a halfepenie can leaue, vnleſle ir 
ſhould ling woorſethanan hot yron. 

Zu. All triends, and folet vs (ing, tisapleaſant thing to | 
gointothe Taucrne,clearingthethroar. 


AQt. 2. SCE 2 

Enter CM emphio alone, 
Mem. 1 maruell Ihearenonewes of Dromis, either hee 
flackes the matter,or betraies his Maiſter, I dare not moti- 
on aniething to Stellzo, till I know what my boy hath don, 
Ile hunt him out, ifthe loiterſacke be gone ſpringing into 
a Tauerne, Ile fetch himrecling out. 


Exennt. 


E xeunt, 
E nter Stellio alone. 
' Stel.Withour doubt &Riſio hath gone beyond himſelfe,in S 
caſting beyond the moone, [ fearethe boy bee run madde 
with ſtudying, for Iknow hee loued meeſo well, that for 
my fauourhe will ventureto runneour of his wittes, and 
itmay be, toquicken his inuention, he is gone into this I- 
ny-buſh, anotable neſt for a grape owle, He firrer him 
out, yet intheend vic him friendly, I cannot be merrie till 
I heare whats done inthe marriages. . Exit. 
Enter Priſrss alone. 

Pri, [thinke Lucio be gonea ſquirelling, but Ile ſquirell | 
him for it, Iſent him onmy arrand, but I muſtgo tor an 
anſweremy ſelfe, I hauetied vppethe louing wormemy 
daughter, and will ſee whether fancie can worme fancie 1 
out of her head: this greene noſegay Ifeare my boy hath 
ſmelrroo, for if he get but a penny in his purſe, he turnes ic 
fo ſuddainely into Argentum poradbile,I muſtſearch every 
place for him, for land on CGR heace _ _ 

2 Me 
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hath done. 
Enter Sper antas alone. 
Spe, Well, bee as bee may is no banning} Ithinke I have 
charmde my yong Maiſter, a hungrie meale,aragged coar, 
and adriecudgell, have put him quite belide his loue and 
his lodgicke too: beſides pigſnie is put vp,- and therefore 
now Liclet him takethe aire, and follow Stellios daughter 
with all bis learning, if he meaneto bee my heire,the boy 
hath wit ſance meaſure,,morethen needs, cattes meate and 
dogpes ment inough forthe vantage. Well,without Half- 
pemieall my witte is not woorth adodkin, that mite is mi- 
ching inthis groue, for as long & his name is Haſfepenie,he 
will be banquetting, forthother Halfepenie, 


Ex#t. 
AQ. 2. SCE. 3. 
Candies. Silens. 


Can, He muſt needs gothat the deuilldrives, a father, a 
fend, thatſeckes to place affeQtion by sppointment, and 
to force loueby compulſion, I haveſworneto woo Sylene, 
but it ſhall bee ſo coldly,that ſhe take as ſmall delight in my 
words, as Idocontentmentin his commaundement: Ile 
reach him one ſchoole tricke inloue. But behold, whois 
chat char commeth our of Srel/jos houle? it ſhould ſeeme to 
be Silewa by her attire. 

Enter Silena. 

By her faceI am ſure it is ſhe, oh faire face,oh lonely coun» 
tenance. How now Candrns, if thou beginto ſlip x beau- 
tie ona ſuddaine,thou wilt ſurfer with carouſing it at the 
laſt. Remember that Zz#i is faithfull, I, and let thine eyes 
witneſle Silensisamiable,heere ſhall I'pleaſe my father and 
my {elfe, I will learne to be obedient,and come what will, 
Le make away, if ſhee ſeemecoy, llepradtile all _—_— of 
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lone, if I her cunning, all thepleaſuresof loue. 

Sil. My nameis S/ene, Icarenot whoknowe it;ſoIdoo 
not: my father xeepes me clofe, ſohe does, and now I have 
ſolne our, ſo | haue, to goroolde Bowbieto know my for- 
enne, ſol will, for | haueas faire aface as euertrodeon 
. ſhoo ole, and as free a foote as euer lookt with two eyes. 

Cen, What, Ithinke ſheis lunatikeor fooliſh? Thou art a 
foole {andins, (o fair afacecannot bethe (cabbard of a foo- 
liſh minde, madde ſhe may bee, for comonly in beautie ſo 
rare, therefalles paſſions extreame, loue and beautie difſ- 
dainea meane, not therefore becauſe beautie isno vertne, 
but becaule it is happineſſe,& weſchollers know that ver- 
weisnottobeepraiſed, but honoured; 7 will put onmy 
beft grace,weer wench, thy face is louely,thy bodycome- 
ly,and all thatthe eyes canſee inchanting, youſee how vn- 
acquainted 7 am boldto boord you =» 

$i, My father boords mealreadie, therefore / care nor 
if your name were Geoffrey. 

Eand, Sheeraues or ouer-reaches. 1 am one ſweete 
ſoulethat loues you,broght hither byreport of your beau- 
tie, and herelanguiſheth with your rereneſle. 

S5. Ithanke you that you would call. 

Cand, 1 will alwaies call on ſuch aSaintthat hath.power 
toreleaſe my ſorrowes, yeeld faire creatureto loue, 


$4, 1 xm none of thatſeCt. Wo 
Candius. Thy louing ſeQt isanauncient ſet, and an 
A and ther efore ſhould bee ina perſon ſoper- 
ec. | , 
_ $i, Much. | 
Cana. 1 


PT 
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{4nd. Ilouetheemuch, giue meeone word of com-- 


fort, 

$11. I faith ſirnd, and ſote!l your Maiſter. 

Cand. | haveno Maiſter, but come to make choiſle ofa 
Miſtreſle, 

Sil. A ha, are you there with your beares. 

Can. Doubtleſſe ſhe is an idiot oftheneweſt cut, Ileonce 
moretrie her. I hauclouedthee long Sera. 

$i, In yourtother hoſe. 

Can. Too fimpleto be natural: toolenſleflerobeartifi- 
ciall, Youſaide you wenttoknowe your fortune, Iam a 


 {choller, and am cunning in palmiſtrie. 


. $4, Thebetterfor you fir, heeres my hand, whars a 
ocke? 
Can. The lineof life is good, Yexws mount veriepertfect, 
you ſhallhaue aſchollerto your firſt busband. 
$i. You are wellſcene incranes durt, your father was a 


Poulter, _—_ 

Can, Why laug ? 

$i, Becauſe you ould ſee myteeth. 

Cas, Alas poore wretch, I ſee now alſothy folic, afaire 
fooleis like a freſh weed, pleaſing leaves, and ſowre iuyce. 
I will fot yer leaue her, ſhe may diflemmble. I cannot chuſe 


butlouethee. 
$i. 1 hadthought toaske you. 
Can. Naythen farewell,cither too proudeto accept, or 


 eoo limpleto vnderſtand. 


$i. Youneedenotbeeſocruftie, you arenotlo harde 
backer. 

Cay. Nowl perceiuethy follie,yhohathrackttogither 
all the odde blinde phraſes, that helpethem that know nor 


bow todiſcourſe, but whenthey cannot aunſwere _ 
ENT 
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either with gybing couertheir rudeneſſe, orby ſome new 
coyned buy word bewraie their peeuiſhneſle, | am gladof 
this, now (hall I hauecolour to retuſethe match, and my 
father reaſon to accept of Li#44: I will home, and repeat to 
; my father our wiſe incounter, and he ſhall percciue there 

isnothing (o fulſome as a ſhe toole. 


E xit, 

| Lin, Good God, I thinke Gentlemen had never leſſe wit 
in a yeare. We maides are mad wenches,wegirdthem and 

floutthem out of all ſcorchand notch, and they canner (ce 

it, [ will know ofthe old woman whether [ be a maide oc 


no, andthen, if I bee not, I muſt needs bea man. God bee ' 


here. 
E nter mot ker Bombie, 
Bom, Whoſe there? 

Sil, One that would be a maide. 


Bom, If thou be not, it is impolsiblethou ſhould be,and 


a ſhame thou artnor. 
$1, They ſay you area witch, 
Bom, T hey lie, I am a cunning Woman, 
St, Thentell me ſomething. | 
Bom, Hold vpthy hend, not (o high, thy father knowes 
thee nor, thy mother bare thee not, tallclie bred,truelic be« 
got*choiſe. of rwo husbandes, but never tied in bands, be- 
cauſe of lone and naturall bonds. 
$5. Ithanke you for nothing, becavſe Ivnderfland no» 
| thing: though you be as olde as you are, yetam | as yorg 
as | am, and becadſe that I am ſofaire, therefore are you lo 
foule, and ſo farewel froſt, myfornine navght mec« |, 
| | Exit, 
Bom, Farewell faire foole, littledoeft thon knewethy 
hard fortune, but inthe end thou ſhalt, and that muſt be- 
| W.- wraic 
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wraie what nonecan diſcover, .inthe meaneſeaſon I will 
profelſe cunning for all commers, Exit. 
AQ. 2. Sce. 4. 
Dromio, Riſto. Lucio, Halfepenie. 

Dro. We arealltakentardie. 

Riſ. Our Maiſters will be ouertaken ifthey tarrie. 

Half. Now muſt eueric'oneby wit make anexcuſe, and 
euerie excufe muſtbe coſonage. 
£8, Let vs remember our complor. 
Dro. We willall plod onthat, oh the wine hath turnde 
my wit to vineger. 

Ri, Y ou meanetis ſharpe. 

Halfe, Sharpe: Ile warrant t'will ſerue for as good ſauce 
toknauerieas. 
Zu. As what? 
Half. Asthy knauerie meate for his wir. 
'" Drom, Wee muſtall giue a reckning for ourdaies tra- 
uell. 

Ri. Tuſh, Iam glad wee ſcaptthereckoning for our li- 
uor, [f you be examined how we met, ſweareby chance, 
or ſothey met, and therfore will belecueit:if how much 
wedrunke, letthemanſweretheml(clues, they khow beſt 
becauſe they paid it. ary Fe 
Half. Wee muſt not tarrie, abeundumeſ! mihi, I muſt goe 


| and caft this mattter in a corner. 


Ipreſequam, abowle,and Ilecomeaſter with abroome, 


encrie oneremember his que. 


Riſ. I and hisK.orclle we ſhallthriuejll, 
Half. When ſhall wee'meet? 
Ki, Tomorrow freſh and faſting. 
Dro, Faſt eating our meate,for wee have drunke forto 
morrow, and to morrow we mult eatefortoday. 
Half, Away, 


Wther Bombie. | 
Half. Away, away, if ou maiſters take vs heere, themat- 


ter is mard. 
Ls, Let vs eucrie one to his caske. 


. E#Exean.. 
AQ.2 Sce. 5. 
Memphio, Stellia, Prifius, Sperantas, ; 

Mem, How quickly we metona ſuddaine in atauerne, 
thatdrunke not cogither almoſt theſethirtie yeares, 

Stel. A Tauerne is the Randeuous, the Exchange, the 
ſtaple for good fellowes: I haue heard my great Grandfa- 
cher tell how his great Grandfather ſhould ſay, that it was 
anold prouerbe, when his great Grandfather was a child, 
thatit was agood windethatblew a mantothe wine, 

Pri, Theoldetime was a good time, ale was anauncient 
drinke, and accounted of our aunceftors autenticall, Gaf- 


cone wine was liquor for a Lord. Sacke, a medicine for the 


ſicke: and I maytell you, hethat had acup of red wine to 
fiis oyſters, was hoiſted in the Queens ſubſidie booke. 

Spe. Ibutnow you ſee to what looſenefle this age is 
ramen our boyes carouſeſacke like dubble beere, and 
aith, that whichdothanolde man good, candoa youn 
man no harme: olde men (ſaie they) cate pap, why ſhoul 
not yong men drinke ſacke, their white heads have coun- 
ted timeout of minde our yong yeares, 

Mem, Well, the world is wantov fince I knewe it firſt, 
our bojes put as much wine in their belies inan houre,as 
would cloaththeir whole bodies in aycare: and as I haue 
heard, it was as muchas boughe Rufw3, ſome time king of 
this land, apaire of hoſe. 

Pri, Iſt poſſible? {95+ 

Stel, Nay tistrue- they ſay ale is outofrequeſt 

| D t ' port 
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| 
porredge, broath for beggers, acaudle for Conſtables, 
| watchmens mouthglew, the better itis, the more like 
bird lime it is, and neuer makes one ſtaied bat inthe ſtocks. 
Memph, Ile teach my wag-halter tro know grapes:frem 
| barley. | | 
| Pri, And I mine, to diſcerne a\ſpigot froma faucet. 
Spe. And I mane, to indgethe difference betweene a 
blacke boule and a {ilver gobler, 
Stel, And mine ſhall learnethe oddes betweene 3 ſtand 
and a hogs head, yet I cannot chuſe but laugh to ſee how 
m y wag aunſyered me, when | ſtrooke him for drinking 
cke. 0H Es IE: 
Pri, Why what ſaid he? 661 was 
Stel. Maiſter, it is the ſoveraignteſtdrinke in the world, - 
andthe ſafeſt for all times & weathers, if it thunder,thogh 
all the ale and beere in thetowneturne,it will be conſtane, 
if it lighten, andihat any fire comero it,it is the sprteſt wine 
to burne, and the moſt wholeſomeſt when it isburnt. So - 
much for Summer. 1t it freeze, why itis ſo bot in operati- 
on,thatno Iſecancongeale it: if it raine, why then hethat * 
cannot abide the heate of it, may put in water. Somuch 
for winter. - And ſoranne his way, but Ile overtake him. 
Spe. Who would thinkethat my hoppe on my thumbe, 
Halfepenie,(carce lo high as a pinte pot, would reaſon the 
matter, bur helearnde his leere of my ſonne, his young 
Maiſter, whom I havebrought vpat Gxford, and I thinke 
muſt ſearneherein Kew of CHſPford.” * - 
AMermph; Why what ſaid he? Pa61f21 7h 


| Spe. Hebold)y raptit out, Sine Cere & Birehofriget 


i . 
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| | Venus, 
without wineand ſugar his veins would waxe colde.” 

Menph.Theywetedll ina pleaſantviine, but! mnt be 

- gone, and take account of my boyes bulineſle, _—_— 

neigh» 
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neighbours, God knowes when wee ſhall meeteagaine, 
was, haucdiſcouered nothing, my wine hath beene my 
wittes triend, I long to heare what Dromio hath done. 
Ext, 
Stel. Tcannot Rtaie, but this good fellow ſhippe ſhall coſt 
methe ſerting 01 at our next meeting, lamgladT blabde 
nothing of the mariage,now 1 hope to compalle u,I know 


_ my boy hath beenebungling aboutirt. , 


Ext. 
Pri. letvs all go for I muſt co mycloathsthat hang onthe 
renters, my buy ſhall hang with them, it hee anſwere mee 
not his daies worke. 


Ext, 
Spe. If allbegone, Ile not ftaie, Pa{fpeniel am furehath 


. done me a pennie woorth of good, elſe lie ſpend his body 


inbuyingarod. 


AQt. 3. Sce. 1. 
HM eftins Serena, 
X ef. Sweete ſiſter, I knowenot how it commeth to 
paſſe, but I findeinmy lelfe paſsions more than brother- 
ly. | 
; Ser, And Ideare brother finde my thoughts intangled 
withaffeCtions beyond nature, whichſo flame into my 
diſtempered head, that I can neither without danger ſmo- 
ther the fire, nor without modeſtic diſcloſe my fur ie. 
M «ft, Our Parents are poore, our loue vanaturall,what 
canthen happento make vs happie?” 2 Lo 2s 
. Ser, Onely to becontent with ourfathersmeane cftate; 
rocombat _—_— our owneintemperate deſires, and yeeld 
totheſucceſile of fortune, whothough ſhehah framde vs 
miſerable, cannotmake vs monftcous, 
SES D 3 HMeſt.l 


Fit. 
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Meft. tis goodcounſell faire lifter, if thenecefſitie of 
fone could be releeved by counſell, yetthis is our comfort, 
thatcheſe vanatural{ heares have ſtretched themſclues no 
-"—— thanchoghts, vahappiemethatthey ſhould ſtretch 
Re” 

Meſt.Soitis Serena, thenearer wee are in blood, the 
further we muſt be from loue, & the greaterthe kindred 
is, theleſſethekindnefſe muſt bee, ſorthat berweene bro- 
chers and ſiſters,ſuperſtition hath made aftcQion cold,be- 
eweene ſtrangers cuſtome hath bred loſt exquiſir. 

Ser. T hey lay there is hard by an oldecunning woman, 
whocanrell fortunes, expound dreames,. tellof things 
that be loſt, and divine of accidents to come, ſheeis called 
the good woman, whoyerneuerdid hurr. | 
Meft, Nor any good [ thinke Serena, yertoſatiiſfic thy 
minde, wee will ſce what ſhe can ſay. 

Ser, Good brothetlet vs, 

M eft. Who is within? 

* Enter mother Bombie. 

Zom,T he Dameof the houle. 

A «jt. She might haue ſaid the beldam, for her face and 
yeares, and attire. 

Ser. Good mothertell vs, ifby your cunning you can, 
what ſhall become of my brother and me? | 

Bom, Let me ſee your hands, andlooke on me ſtedfaft! 
wich your eyes. You ſhall bee marriedro morrow hand in 
hand, by the lawes of Cod, nature, and the land, your pa- 
rents (hall be glad, and giue you their land, you (hall each 
pf you diſplaces foole, and both rogither muſt releeue a 
foole. Ifthis benor rue, then call me olde foole, + 

AMeft, This is my ſiſter, marcie wee cannot: our Parents 
are 
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arepoore,& hauenolardto give vs:each of vs is afool,to 
come forcounſelltoſuch an oldeſoole. - 
| Ser, Theſedoggrell rimes and obſcurewords,comming 
out of the mouth otſuch a weatber-beaten witch , are 
thought divinations of ſome holy ſpirit, being bur dreams 
of decayed braines : for mine ownepart, I would thou 
mighteſt ſit onthat ſtoole, till heand I marriebylawe. 
Zom. [ ſay, mother Bombieneuer ſpeakes but once, and 
yerneuer ſpake vntrueth once. ly 44th 
Ser. Comebrother, let vs to ourpoore home, this is 
' ourcomfort, to bewraicour paſlions, ſincewee canaor 
enioythem. 
M eſt. Content ſweete lifter, and learne of me hereafter, 
that theſe oldeſawes of ſucholde hags, are but falle firesto 
leade one out of aplainepath intoa deepepit. 


 AQ.s Sce. 3: 


E x eunt ; 


Dromio. Riſio. Halfepenie. Lucio. 

Dro. Ingenium quondamfuerat pretiotins aurs,thetime was, 
wherein wit would workelike waxe, and crock vp golde 
like honnie. . | 

Ki, At nuns barbarie eſt grandss babere nilul, but now witte 
and honeſtie buy nothin : inthe marker. 

Dro, What Riſio, how ſpedſtthou after thy potting? 

Ri, Nay, my maiſter roong al inthetauern, and thruſt al 
out inthe houſe, But how ſpedſtthou? : 
Dro. 1, it were a daies worke todiſcourſe it, he ſpake no- 


thing but ſentences, butthey were vengible long ones, ſor 
when one word was out, he made pauſe of a quarter long, 
till he ſpake another. 

Ri, Why what did he inall thattime? 


Dys, Breake 


— 4 ate  d tc. Mr br et. or ie re te ts utc co tom Soar 


he. ad 


Wether B ombie. 


Dro, Breake imterieAions like winde, as cho,ho,to; 
Ri, And whatthou? 
: Drom, Anſwere him in his owne language, asevax wah, 
6, | 
Ri, Theſe were coniunQions rather than intericions. 
Burwhart ofthe plot? 
Dre, As weconcluded, I tolde him that we vnderftood 
that Sena was verie wiſe, & could ling exceedingly, that 
my deviſc was,ſecing Accius hisſonne a proper youth, and 
could alſo ſing (weetely, that hee ſhould comeinthe nick 
when ſhee was ſinging» and anſwereher. | 
Ri, Excellent. Þ. 
Dre. Then he asked how it ſhonld be deviſed that ſhee 
mightcomeabroad, Itoldethat was caſt alreadic by my 
meanes, then the ſong becing ended, and they ſeeing one 


 enother, noting the apparrell, and thanking the perſona- 


pes, hee ſhould call in hisſonne for fearct e ſhould ouer- 
reach his ſpeech. 

Ri. Verie good. | 

Dro. The? that I had gotten a young Gentleman , that 
reſembled his ſonne in yearsand fatiour, thzt hauing Ac- 
ciusapparrell ſhould court Siena, whom ſhe finding wile, 
would afterthat by ſmall intreatie be wonne Without m 
words,and ſothe marriage clapt vp by this coſonage, and 
his ſonnenevuer ſpeake word for himlelfe, 

- Ri, Thouboy, ſohaveldoneineveriepoynt, forthe 
ſong, þ calling her in,& the hoping that another ſha] woo 
Aceins, and his danghrer wed him, Ito!lde him this weo- 
ing ſhould be tonight, and they early married inthe mor- 
ning, withoutany wordes ſaving toſay afterthe Prieft, 

Dro. All this fodges well, now if Halfepenie & Lucio have 
playdetheir parts, we ſhall haue excellent ſport,and _ | 
they 


Mother Bombie. 


they come, How wrought the wine my laddes? | 
Enter Halfepenie, Lucio. | 
Half .How ? like wine, Br my bodie being therundler, 
and my mouth the vent, it wrought two daies ouer, till I 
had thought che hoopes of my head would haue flowen 
alunder. 
Lu, Thebeſt was, our maiſters were as well whitled as 
wee, foryettheylieby it, | 
Ki. The better for vs, wee did bur 3 little parboileourli- 
uers,they haueſod theirs in ſacketheſe fortic yeares. | | 
Hal. Thatmakes them ſpit whirebroath as they do. But 
tothe purpoſe. (axdiusand Lina Will ſend their attires, you | 
muſt ſend the apparrell of Acciusand Silena, they wonder 
wherefore, but commit the matter toourquadrapertit wit. 
Ln, If you keepe promiſe to mariethem by your deuile, | 


andyour Parensconſent, you ſhall hauetenne poundsa 


peece foryour paines. 
Dyo, If wedoitnotweare vndone, for we hauebroache 


a coolonagealreadie, and my maiſter haththe tap inhis 
hand, that it muſtneedes runneout, letthem be rulde, and | 
bring hither their 8pparrell, and wee will determine, the | 
reſt commit to our intricateconliderations,deparr. 
Excunt Malfepenie, Lucio, Enter CA ccius and Sileng. | 
Dro. Here comes Acciustuning his Pipes, I perceiuemy 


Maiſterkeepes couch. | 
Ri. And here comes Silena with her tit of proofe, marie 


it wil ſcarce hold our queſtion ſhot,let vs intoinſtruct our 
maiſters intheque. 

Drs, Comelet vsbee iogging, but wert nota worldto 
hearechem woe oneanother. 

Ri, Tharſhallbee heereafterto make vs ſport, butour 


maiſters ſhall neuer knowe ir. Exeunt , 
E _ CMemphio: 
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Kother Bombie. 
Memphio and Stell;oſmging. 
Ea”, - MA 6.3. 

Memphio and Stellio. 

Mem. Accinscomein, and thatquickly, what walking 
without leaue? 

Stel. Silena, [pray you looke homeward,itis accld aire, 
and you want a mufler, 

Fxeunt CA ccius and Silena. 

Nem.This is pat, ifthe reſt proceed, Stellio is liketo mar- 
ric his daughter toafoole, bur abargaine isa bargaine. 

Stel, This framesto my wiſh, Memphis is like to marrie 
afooleto his ſonne, {cciustongue (hallticall Hemphios 
land to Silenasdowrie, let his fathers teeth vndothem if he 
can:but heere [ſee Memphio.l muſt ſeem kinde,for in kind- 
neſle lies cooſnage. 
Mem, Well, hereis Stellio, Hletalke of other matters;and 
flie fromthemarke I ſhoot at, lapwing-like flying far from 
the place where I neſtle. Stellzo, what make you abroad? 1 
heard you were ſicke ſinceourlaſtdrioking, 
' 'Stel, You ſeereportsare notrueths, I heard the like of 
you, and wee are both well. I perceive ſober men tell moſt 
likes, forin vinoveritas, If they had drunke wine , they 


— would hauvetojdethetrueth. 9 
, for they 


Afem. Our boies wilbeſurethenneverto 
areeuer {willing of wine: but Ste/lie Imuft iraine curſie 
with you, I hane buſinefle Icannor ſtay. 

Stel, Ingoodtime Memphio,for I was abouttocrave your 
patiencetodepart, it ſtands me vppon. Perhaps mocuc his 


purience ere it be Jong. 


Mem, Good lillie Stell;o, we muſt buckle ſhortlie. 
E xeunt. 


AQt.3. SCC. 4. 
Halfepenie, 
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Hulfepenie. Lucio, Rixula, Dromio, Riſu, 

Luc. Come Rixula, wee hane made thee privie to our 
whole packe,there laiedowne the packe. 

Rix, | belecuevnleſſeit beebetter handled, we ſhall our 
ofdoores. 

Half, | care not, Owmemſolum forti patria, I can live in 
Cl.ritendomeas w eilasin Kent. | 

Lu. And lle {ing P atria vbieunque bene,cueric houſeis my 
home, where I may ſtanch hunger, wg? 

Rix, Nay if youſet all on hazard, though I bee a poore 
weach, I am as hardie as you both, 1 cannon ſpeake Latin, 
but in plain Engliſh, ifany thing fall outcroſle, Ilerunnea- 
WAY. + | 
Hl, Heloues thee well that would runne after. 

Rix. Why Halfepenie:theres no gooſeſogray inthe lake, 

that cannot findeaganderforher make. 

Ls. [lone anutbrown laſle, tis goodtorecrexte. 

Halfe. Thou meanct, a brownenut is good tocracke. 

In, Why would it notdothee good tocrack ſuch a nut? 

Halfe. I teare ſhe is worme-caten within, (he isſo moth» 
eaten without. 

Rix, If ygu take your pleaſure of me, Ile in andtell your 
praQtiſesaſpioſt your Maiſters, - 
. Half. Infaithſoure hart,hethat takes his pleaſureonthees 
is verie pleaſurable. 

Rix. You meanekn auiſhly,and yetI hope ſoule water 
wilquench hot fireaſſoone as faire, 


Half, Welthen, let fairewords coole that cholar,which 


foule words hath kindled,and becauſe weareal inthis caſe, 
and hopeallto have good fortune, ſinga roundelay, and 
weelehelpe, ſuch as thou waſt wont whenthou beareſt 


hempe, 
, 8 © 


La. It 
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Ls. It wascrabs ſhe tampr, and ſtole away oneto make 


her aface. 
Rix, 1a re 


wearing, 


e, inhopethat the hempe ſhall come to your 
fepenic halter may hang you both , that is, - 


Haltepenie and you may hang ina halter. 


Half. Well brought abour. 
Rix, I will whentis about yourneck. 
L#. Nay, now ſhees in, ſhe will neuer ovr. 

Rix, Nor when yourheadesarein, as itislikely, they 
ſhould notcomeour. But harkento my ſong, Cantant. 
Enter Dromio, Roſio, 

Dro.Y onderſtandsthewags, I amcome in good time. 

Ri, All heerebeforeme,you make haſt. 

Rix. beleeueto hanging, for I thinke you have alrobd 
your maiſters,heeres euerie man his baggage. 
Half. T bat is, wee are all withthee, for | arta very 


bagga 


©, ; | 
Field chy peace, orof mine honeftiele buy an half- 
iepurſe withtrhee, | 
Dro Indeed thats big ynough roput thy honeſtic in, but 
come, ſhall we goabout the matter? | 
Ls. Now it iscometothe pinch my heart pants. 
Half.lfor my part am reſolute, in vtramqueparatss,readie 
codieor torunne away. 
Ls.But heere me, I was troubled with a vile dreame,and 


therefore itislittletimeſpentro let mother Bowbie expound 
ir,(he'is cunning in all things. Jagh 


=- J \ 


Dre. Then will l know my fortune. 
Rix. And Ile afske for a filuer ſpoonewhich was loft laſt 


dey, which I muſt pay for. 


5. And [le know what will become of ourdeviless. 
Half.And 
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Half. And I. 

Dro, Thenletvs all goquickly, wemuſt not ſleep inthis 
bulineſſe,our maifters are ſo watchfull about it, 

Zom, Why do you rap ſo hard at the doore? 

Dro. Becaulewe would comein. 

Bom. Nay my houſe is no Inne, 

Hal. Croſle your ſelnes, looke how ſhelookes. 

Marke her not, ſheele turne vsallto Apes. 

Bomb, What would you with me? 

Ri. They ſay youare cunning, and arecalled the good 
woman of Rechefter, 

Bona. [f never todo harme, beetodo good, Idare lay 1 
amnot ill. But whats the matter? 

Le.Ihadan ill dreame,anddeſiretoknow the (ignifica- 
cation. Bow, Dreames my ſonne hauetheir weight,thogh 
they bee ofa troubled minde, yet arethey lignes of ſor- 
rune. Saic on. | 

Lu, In thedawning oftheday, for aboutthattime by 
my ſtarting out of my ſleep, I found itto bee, me thought 


I (aw a ſtately peece of beefe, with a cape cloke of cabidge, \. 


imbrodered with pepper, hauingtwo honourable pages 
with hats of muftarde on their heades, himſelfe ingreat 
pores ſitting vp6 a cuſhionof white Brewiſh.l.nde with 

rowne bread, methought being powdred,he was much 
troubed withthe ſalerume, and therefore there floodeby 
him twogreat flagons of wine and beere, the one todrie 
vp hisrume, the other toquench his cholar, I as oneenuy- 
ing his ambition, hungring andthirfting after his honour, 
beganne to pull hiscuſhion from vnder him, hoping by 
that meanestogiue him a fall, and with putting our my 


hand Tawakt, and found nothing inall this dreame about 
meburthe laltrume. 
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Drs, A dreame for a butcher. ? 
Ls. Soft let me end it, then 1 flumbred againe, and mee 
thought therecameinaleg of mutton, 

Dro. Whatall groſe meat? a rackehad been daintie. 

Ls, Thou fool, how conld itcome in? vnleſſeit had bin 
a eg, methought his hoſe werecut anddrawne out with 


parſlie, Ithruft my hand into my pocket for 8 knife, thin- 
kingto hoxe him,and ſoawakr, 


Bom, Belicethou wenttſupperleſſero bed. 
Ls. Soldoocuer ienight but Sundaies, Priſus hath a 
weake ſtomacke,and therefore we muſt ſtarue. 

Bom, Well, taketh is foranſwere, though the dream be 
fantaſticall, they that in themorning ſleepe dreame of ca- 
ting, arein danger of ſicknelle, or ot beating,or ſhall heare 
of a weddiog freſh a beating. 

Zu. This may berrue. | 

Half. Nay thenlet mecome in with adreame , ſhort 
bur ſweere, that my mouth waters cuer ſinceI wakt. Mee 
thought there ſate vpon a (helfe three damaske prunes in 
veluet caps, and preft atten gownes like Indges, andthat 
therewere a whole handful of cvrrantstobearraigned ofa 
riot,becauſethey clunged togither inſuch cluſters,twelue 
raiſons oftheſunne were impannelled ina lewrie, and asa 
Jeafe of whole maſe which was Bailiffe, was carrying the 
queſt ro conſult, me thought therecamean angric cooke, 
and geldedthe lewricoftheir ſtones, and ſwept beth Iud- 
Th aurers,rebels, and Bailific intoa porrage por, whereat 

beeing melancholy, fetchtadeepe ligh, that wakt my 
ſelfe and my bedfellow. 

Dro, This was deviſde not dreame,and the more fooliſh 


—_ nodreame, for that dreames excuſe the fantaſtical- 
nefle, 


Half, Then 
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Half. Then aske my bed-fellow, you know him , who 
dreamt har night that che king of Diamonas was licke. 
Bom. But hy yeares and humours pretic childe, areſub- 
ie toluch fancies, which the more vincible they ſceme, 
the morefantaſticallthey are, thereforerhis dreame is ca- 
fie. Tochildren, thixis giuvenfrom the Godsrodreamfof 
milke, ſruic, babies, and rods, they betoken nothing, bur 
that wantons muſt hauerods. 
_ Tento one thy dreameis true>thou wilt bee ſwin- 
ed. | 
: Rix. Nay Gammer, Ipray you tell meewhoſtole my 


ſpooncoutoftheburtric? 
Bom, Thy ſpoone is not ſtolne but miſlaide, thou artan 


ill huſwife,though a good maid, look forthy ſpoon where 
thou hadſt liketobe no maid. 
Rix, Bodie ofme let meefetchtheſpoone, Iremember 


the place. 
--- Zs.Soft ſwift, the placeifit betherenow, will be there 


ro Morrow. 
Rix. | butperehance the ſpoone will nor. 
Half. Wert thou onceputto it? 
Rix, No fir boy, it was put tome, 
Lu, How was it miſt? Woe 
Dro,llewarrant for wantof amiſt. But whats my fortune 


mother? 
Zow, Thy fatherdoth line becauſe hedothdie,thou haſt 


ſpent allthy thrift with a die,and ſo like abeggerthou ſhale 
die. 

Ri. 1 I would hauelike well if all the gerundes had been 
there; di,do, and dam, butallindic,thats roodead)y. 


Dre. My 
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Xother Bombie. 
- Dre. My father indeed is « Diar, but I hate been dicer, 
butrodie a beggar, pgiue mee lJeauenct to belecue mother 
Bombie,and yer it may bee. I have nothing toliueby bur 
knzuerie,& ifthe world grow honeſt, welcome beggerie. 


But what haſt thou to ſay Riſes? 
Ri, Nothing, till I ſee whether allthis bee truethat (hee 


bath ſaid. 
Half. I, Riſio would faine ſeethee beg. 
Ri. Nay mothertell vs this, what is all our fortunes, we 
| arcabour a marter of legerdemaine, how will it fodge? 
Bom, You ſhall ail thrive like cooſoners, that is, zo bee 
cooloned by coſoners: all ſhall end well,and you be found 


cooſoners. 
Dro. Gramercie mother Bowbie, we areal! pleaſd,if you 


| were for your paines. 
Bom, | take no mony, but good words,railenotifI tell 
rue, if I do notreuenge. Farewell. Exit Bom, 
Dro, Now have wee nothing todo, buttrogoabourthis 
buſineſſe. Accinsapparrel let Candiusput on,and I wil array 
| Accinrwith Candiusclomthes, 
| Aj, Here is Silenas attire, Lacio put it vpon Lia, & giue 
| me Liviasfor Silena: this done, let Candinsand Liuiacome 
'  foorth, andlet Dromioand mealonefor the reſt. 
Halfe. What ſhall become of Accivs and Silena? 
* Dye. Tuſh, their turne ſhall benext,al muſt bedone or- 
; derly,letsto it, fornow it workes. Excunt. 
| AQ. 4. Sce.1. 
| Candins, Linia, Dromio. Riſuo, Speramtus. Prifins. 
Lis. This attireis verie fir. But how if this make mee a 
| foole,and Silena wile, you willthen woo me, and wed her. 
Car, Thou knoweſt that 4ceivs is alſoa foole,and his rat - 
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to beafoole; andhe wiſt whar wouldbee the concluſion; 
I maruell. Enter Dyomio, Ri{o. | 

Li. Here comes our Councellors, 

Dro, Well ſaid, I perceive Turtles fliein couples. 

Ri, Elle how ſhouldthey ceuple? - 

Liu. Sodoknaues godouble, clſc how ſhould they bee 
ſo cunning indoubling? 

(an, Bonawverba Lina, 

: Dro, I vnderſtand Latin, that is, Liai4 is a good word. 
Can, No, [bid her vie good werds. 
Ri, And whatdeeds? | 
Can. None but adeed of gift. 

Ri. What gift? 
fax, Her heart. | 
** Dro. Ciuemeleauetopoſe you though you be a pradu- 


ate, for | tell you: wee in Rocheſter ſpur ſo many hackneys; 


that we muſt needs ſpurre ſchollers,for wee takethem for 
hackneys. Liv, Why ſofirboy? 

Dro, Becauſe I knew two hired for ten groars a peece to 
(aie ſervice on Sundaie;andthatsno morethenapoſthorle 
from hence to Canterbarie, | 

Ri, Hee knowes what he ſaies, for hee onceſernedthe 
Poſt-maiſter; 

Can, Indeedelthinke hee ſerued ſome poaſt to his Mai- 
ſer, but come Dremiopoſt me. 

Dro, You ſay you would have herheert foradeed. 

Can, Well. 

Dro, [fyou tz ke her heart for cor, that heart in her body, 
then know this: Malceius leuibus,Cor enim inniolabiletelis: A 
womans heart isthruſt throgh with ateather : if you mean 
ſhe ſhould giue a heart named Cernns,then are you workle, 
for cornua cert:ns habet,that is, to haue ones heart grow our 
at his head, Which will make one akeat the heart intheir 
bodie. Enter Priſms, Sperantss, 

| Lin, I be- 


| 
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Liv, Ibeſhrew your hearts, I heare one comming, 1 
know it 1s my fatherby his comming, 

Can, What muſt wedo? 

Dro. Why as | tolde you, and let me alone with theolde 
men, fall you to your bridall. 

Pri, Comencigabour, I perceiuetheloue of ourchil- 
dren waxeth cold. Spe. I think it wasneuerbut luke warm. 

Pri, Bauins will hauetheir flaſhes , and youth their fan- 
ciesthe onealloone quenched asthe other burnt,but who 
be theſe? 

Can. HereI doplight my faith, rakingthee forthe ſtaffe 
of my age, and of my youth my ſolace. 

Liv, And [ vow to thee affeQtion whichnothing can 
diſſolue,necitherthe length oftime,nor mallice of fortune, 
nor diſtance of place, Cax,But when (hall we be married? 
Liu. Agood queſtion,forthat onedelay in wedding, brin- 


geth an hundreth dangers inthe Church, we will not bee 


askt, and a licence istoochargeable, & torarrictill to mor- 
row tootedious, 

Dre, T heres a girle ſtands on prickestill ſhe be married. 

Can. Toauoydedanger,charge and tediouſneſle, ler vs 
now conclude itinthe nextChurch, Lis, Agreed. 

Pri, What betheſe chat haften ſoto marrie? 

Dro. Marrie (ir, _4cciuwsſonneto Memphis, and Silens 
Stellios daughter. 


Spe, I amſorrie neighbour ,for our purpoſes are diſap- . 


poynted. 

Pri. Y ou ſee marriage isdeſtinie, made in heauen, thogh 
conſumared on eanth, 

Ki, How like youthem, bethey not apretiecouple? 

Pri. Yes God ginethem ioy,ſecing in ſpire of our hearts 
they muſt ioyne. - 
* Dro, | am ſure you are not angrie,ſecing things paſt can- 
no: berecalde, and beeing witneſſes totheir contra, , Il 
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beealſo welwillerstothemarch. 

Spe. For my part I wiſhthem well. 

BE AndI, and fincethere is noremedie, that Iamglad 
Ofir, 

Rig. But will you never hereaſtertake ir indugeon, bur 
viethem as wellasthough your ſelues had madethe mar- 
riage? 

Pri, Not Is 

Spe, Norl. 

Dre. Sir, heeretwoolde men are glad that yourlouesſo 
long continued, is ſo happily concluded. 

Can, Wethankethem, and if they wilcometo Aemphios 
houſe, they ſhalltakepart ofa hard dinner. T his cottons 
and workes likewax in aſowes care. 

Fxeunt C andins, Lina, 

Pri. Well, ſeeing our purpoſes arepreuented, weemuſt 
lay plots, for Ziuia (hall not have Candrns, 

Spe. Feare not, for Ihaueſworne that Cazdiss ſhall nor 
have Liis, Bur let not vsfal out becauſe ourchildrenfalin. 

Pri ,Wiltthou go ſoone to Memphios houſe? 

Spe, I,and if you willlet vs.that we may ſee how theyong 
couple bride it, and ſo we may teach our owne. 
Exeunt.\ 
AQt. 4. SCE.2 
Accius, Silena, Lirceo. Halſpenie. 

Lin, By this time Iam ſurethe wagges haueplaidetheir 
pants,therereſts nothing now for vs, but ro match reins 
and Silena, 

' Half. |twastoo goodtobetrue. for wee ſhould laugh 
heartily, and without laughing my ſpleene would ſplit, bur 
whiſt, here comes the man, 
Enter Accins, 
And yonder the maide,let - ſtand alide. 
2 
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Enter Silena, | 
Ace. What meanes my father tothruſt me foorth in an 
other boies coate ? [le warrant tistoas muchpurpole asa 
hem iatheforchead. 
Hal. There was anancientProuerbknockt inthe head. 
Ace.' Iamalmoſtcome into my nonage, and yet I neuer 
was ſo farrcas the prouerbes ofthis cittie. 
Lis, Theres a quip for the ſubburbes of Rocheſter, 
Half. Excellently applied. 
S#: Well, thotighthis furnituremake mea ſullendame, 
yetI hope in mine owne lam noſainr. 
Half. A brane fight isliketobeberweenea cocke with a 
long combe, and a hen with along eg, 
Stu, Nay, her wits are ſhorterthen herlegges. 
Half. And his combe longer then his wir. 
Ac. 1haueyonder vacouercd a faire girle,Ile beſo bold 
as\ſpur her, what might a bodie call her name? 
- - Sd, [cannot helpyou at thistime,I pray you come again 
$0 morrow. Half. I marie lir, 
Acc. You need not beeſo luftic,you arenot ſohoneft, 
Sil, [ctie you mercie, Itooke you for aioynd ſtoole. - 
Lis, Heeres courting for aconduic ora bakehouſe. 
$11. Bur what are you fora man?methinkes you looke as 
p'eaſeth God. 4c. Whatdo you gine methe bootes? 
Half, Whither will they, here'beright coblerscuts, 
Ac. 1 am taken with a fit of love: haue you any ming of 
marriage? - ' $il, I had thoughtto haue askt you. 
Ac, Vpon what acquaintance? 
S#. Who would havethought it? 
Me, Much in my gaſcoins-morein my round hole, all 
my fathers are as white as daiſies,as aneggefull of mear. 
Sil. And all my fathers plate is made of Crimſon veluet. 
4c, T hats brane with bread. - M124 


Half, Theſethree had wiſe men totheirfathers. 
Ain. Why? Haif Be 
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- Hdf. Becauſe whea their bodies wereat worke about 
houſkgld-ſtuffe,their minds werebuked about common- - 
wealth matters. T3397 
Ac. This is pure Jawne: What call youthis,apretie face 
toyour haire? ; 374 1200, | 

Sil, Wiſely you have pickta raiſpn out of afraile of figs. 

Ac. Take itas you liſt, youare in your owne cloathes. 

Sil.Sauing areuerencethats a lie,my cloathsare better, 
my father borrowed theſe. #3 

Acc, Long may hee ſodo, Icouldtellthattheſe arenor 
minezif I would blab it like a woman. : $5. | 

Sil. I had as liefe you (hould tellthem it ſnowd. | 

Ln.Come let vs takethem oft, for we haue hadthe cream 

of them. 2511.72 5h he 

Half, Ile warrant if thisberhecreame,themilke is verie | 
flat, let vs toyne iſſue withthem. 

Lu. T ohaneſuchiſſue of our bodies,is worſethen haue 

aniſlue inthe bodie. God ſauce you pretie moule, 

Sil, Y ot may command and go withour, 

Half. Theres glicke for you, let me hane my girde, on 
thy conſcieuce tell me whatitis aclocke? 

$11, Icrieyou mercie, I hauec kild yourcuſhion, 

Half. I am paide and ſtrocke dead inthe neaſt, lamſure 
this ſoft youth, whoisnot halfe ſo wiſe as you are faire,nor <1 
you altogither ſofair as he is fooliſh,wil notbe ſocaprious, 

Ac, Youreloquence pale my recognoſcence, 

_  Emter Memphio,Stellio, 

Ln, I nenerheard that before, but ſhall wee two make a 
match berweene you? 

$1, He know firſt who was his father, 

Ac, My father, whatnged youtocare, Ihopehee vas 
noneof youts, - 10; M$ Half, A 
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Half, A hard queſtion, for it is oddes but onebegat them 
both, heethat cut owt the vppec leather,cut ont the irmer, 
andſo with one awle ſtirchtwolvles togither, 

Mem. Whatis ſhe? Half. Tis Priſius daughter. 

Mem, In goodtimeit fodges, 

Ste, What ihe? - Zin. Sperantss ſonne. 

Stel. 50 twill cotten, 

Ac. Damzel, I pray you how oldeare you? 

Mem, My lonne would ſcarce have askt ſuch a fooliſh 
queſtion. 

$11, 1 ſhall bee eighteene next beare-baiting, 

Stel. My daughter would have madea wilcranſwere. 

Half. O how filie this comes off ! 

Acc, My tather is a ſcolde, whats yours? 
Mem, My heartthrobs, llooke him inthe face,and yon- 
der 1 eſpie Stellio, 

Stel, My mind miſgiues me, but whift, yonder is Hem. 

Ac. In faith I perceine an olde ſaweandaruſtie,no foole 
totheolde foole, I pray you wherefore was Ithruft out 
lixe a ſcar-crow in this (imilitude? 

Mem, My ſonne and I aſhamde, Dromio ſhall die. 

Si.Father, are you ſneaking behinde, I pray you what 
muſt 7 donext? 

Stel. Mydaughter, Riſiothou heſt coloned me. 

Lin. Now beginnes the game. 

Aem, How came you hither? 

Ac,Marie bythe way from your houſehither, 

Mem, How chance in this attire? 

Ac How chance Dromio bid me? 

Mem, Ahthy ſon will be begd for aconceald foole. 

Ac. Willl, I faith iirno, 
Stel. Whereforecame you hither $:lena without leaue? 
Sil. Becauſe Idid, and I amheerebecaulec I came. 


stel, Poore wench, thy wit is improoued tothe vtter- 
mo. Half. I, 
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Ralf: 1, tis an hard matter tohauea witof the olderent; 
eucric onerackes his commons (o high. | 
Mem: Dromiotolde meethat one ſhould meete Stellios 
daughter,and courtherin perſon of my ſon, and pleade in 
place of my daughter. 

Mem: Burt alas I (cethatmy ſonne hath met with Silena 
himſelfe, and bewraide his follie. 

Stel: But | ſee my daughter hath pratled with Acci#s,and 
diſcouered her {implicitie. 

Lis: Abrauecrieto hearethe ewo olde mulestoweepe 
overthe yong fooles, 

Mem, Accius, how likeſt thou Silena? 
CA: [take hertobe repugnant. 
Sil: Trulic his talke is verie perſonable. 

Stel:Comein girle,this geare muſt be fetche abour, 

Mem: Come Adccansletvs goin, 

Liu: Nay (ir, there is no harme done, they have neither 

bought nor ſolde, they may berwinnes for their wits and 
cares. 
, Mem: But why diddeftthoutell me it was Priſius ſon? 

H alf:Becauſe [thought thee a fovle, to askewhothine 
owneſonne was. 

Liu: Ando ſirfor your daughter , education hath 
done much , otherwiſe they areby nature ſoft witted 
ynough, 

Mem: Alas, their ioynts are not yet tied, they arenot yet 
cometo yeares and diſcretion: 

Ac: Father, if my hands betied. ſhall I grow wile? 

Half: | and Silena too,if you tiethem falf 

Sil: You may take your pleaſure of my tongue, foritis no 
mans wife, 

Iem: Come in Accing. 


Stel: Come in Silena,7 will talke with Memphios ſonne, 


but as for Rilo». | 
| Mem: As 
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Mem; As for Dromio; *'ExeantMemphid; Accius, Stellio, S;. 
1Talf. Ale for you all foure. Emter Dromio, Riſio, 

Dro. How "oo the world;now wee hate made all ſure, 
Cordtgatnicaromentot;guirtitereconening, yet 
not knowing, 

Lis, Weehancfim mardeall, Accius and Silemscoured 
one another, their tatherstooke them napping.both area- 
ſhamed, and you both;ſhall beſwinged. . 

Ri, Tuſh,let vs alone, wee willperſwade them chat all 
fallesout forrhebeſt, focif I vnderitand! this march. had 
beenconcluded, {they both had beenggooſoned, and now 
ſeeing they ind both tobe fooles;they alay be book better 
aduilecd, Burwhy is Halfepenie ſo ſad? 

E nter Hackney man, Sergeant, = 

Half. Becauſe am ſure | ſhall never be apennie, '? 

Ri, Rather pray there be nofall of monyy tor thou wilt 
then goforaque, 

Dre. Butdid not thetwo fooles cuirrantly court one an 
other? _ 

Lis, Verie good wordes fittely applied, brought i inthe 
nicke, Sere. arreſt you, 

Dra Me fir WS echen didſt not bring aſtoolewith thee, 
chat I might itdowne? 

- Hack Hearreſts youat myſute fora horſe.) 

Ri. Themorealle he,if he had arreſted a mareinſtead of 
anhorſe,it had been alight ouerſighe,butto arreſt a man 
that hath no likeneſle of a horle, is flat lunaſie of alecie, | 

Hack, TuſhThired him a horſe, 

Dys. 1 (weare then he was well ridden, 

Hack, 1 thinke intwo daies he was never baited, 

Half. Why was it a bearethouridſt on? 
Hack, I meaneheneuer gauehimbaite, 

Lis. W hy tie tooke him forno fiſh. 

Hack.'I miſtake none of you when? take you for 9” 
1fay 
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I laiethou never gaveſt my horſe meate. 


Dro. Yes, in foure and fortic houres I am ſure hee had a 


botrell of hay as big as his bellie. 

Serg. Nothing elſe, thou ſhouldſt haue giuenhimpro- 
uender. K;,Whyheneuerasktany. 

Hack, Why, doeſtthon thinke anhorſecan ſpeake? 

Dro. No, for I ſpurde himtill my heeles akt,and he faid 
never a word, 

Hack, Well, thou ſhalt pay ſweetlie for ſpoiling him, it 
wasas luſticanagasanyia Kocbeſter, and one that would 
ſtand vpon noground. 

Dro. Then heeisas good as Euer hee was, Ile warrant 
heeledonothing but liedowne. 

Hack. [ lent himthee gently. 

Dro. And [| reſtored him ſogently, that he neither wold 
crie wyhie, nor wagthetaile. 

Hack But why didſtthou boare him through the cares? 

Liu, It may be he wasſet onthe pillorie, becauſe he had 
not atrue pace, Half, No.it was fortiring. 

Hack. He would never tice, it may bee hee would bee ſo 
wearic, he would go no further,or 10. 

Dro.Y es he was a notable horſefor ſeruice, heewould 
tire, andretire. 

Har. Do youthinke Ile be ieſted out of my horſe? 
Sergeant wreakethineoficeonhim, | 

Ri, Nay, let him be bailde. 

Hack. So he (hall when I makehim a bargaine. 

Dro. It was a veriegood horle | muſtneedsconfeſſe, and 
now hearken of his quallities, and hauepatience to heare 
them,ſince I muſt pay for him. Hee would ſtumblethree 
houresin one mile, I had thoght I had rode vpon addeces 
berweene this and /anterbarie:ifonegaue him water, why 
he would lie downe and bath himſelfelike a hauke: ifone 
ranne him, he would ſimperand mumpe,asthogh he had 
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ona wooing toamalt-mareat Rocheſter: hetrotted before 
and ambled behinde,and was fo obedient, that hee would 
do duticeveric minute on his knees, asthogh eueric Rone 
had bin his father. 

Hack, l amſure he had nodiſcaſes. 

Dro. Alitle rume orpoſe,helackt nothing but an hand- 
kercher. 

Serg. Come, what atale ofa horſe hauewe heare, | can- 
not ſtaie,thou muſt with metopriſon, 

Zi, Ifthou bee a good hackneyman, take all ourfoure 
bonds forthe paiment, thou knoweſt we are towne borne 
children, and will not ſhrinkethe cittic fora petting iade. 

Half, lle enter into a ſtatvre Marchant toſce it aunſwe- 
_ ut if thou wilt have bonds, thou ſhalt haue a buſhell 

II. 

Hack: Alas poore ant,thou bound ina ſtature marchant:a 
browne threed will bind thee faſt ynough: but if you will 
bee contentall foure ioyntly to eater intoa bonde, I will 
withdraw the aQion. 

Dro, Yes Ile warrant they will. How ſaie you? 

Half. I yeeld, Ri. AndI, Liu: AndI. 

Hack. Well call the Scriuener. 

See: Heeres one hard by,lle call him. 

Ri: A Scriueners ſhop hangs to a Sergeants maſe, like a 
burretoa freeze coat, Scri: Whars the matter? 

Hack: You muſt take a note of a bond. 

Dro: Nay, a pinte of curtefie pulles 01a pot of wine, in 
this Tauerne weele diſpatch.. Hack: Agreed. Zxeam. 
| Ri: Now ifour wits beenotin the waine, our knauerie 
| 


ſhall beatthefull, they willride them woorle then Dromie 
rid his horſe, forifthe wine maiſter their wits, you ſhall ſee 
them bleed their follies, Exit. 
AQt.s. Sce.s$ 
Dro: Riſie, Linceo,Halfpenie, 
Dro:Euerie 
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Dyo: Everie foxeto his hole,the hounds are at hand. 

Rs: The Sergeants male ics at pawne for thereckoning, 
and he vndertheboord tocaſt ic vp, 

' Lis: TheScriuenercannot keepe his pen out of the pot, 

cucriegobletisaninkhorne. 

Helf: T he hackneymanhe whiskes with his wand; a8 if 
the Tauerne were his table,and al the ſeruants his horles, 
ioftthere vp,bay Richard,and white loaues arc horſebread 
inhis eyes. | 

Dreo.ltis wel I heue my acquaintance, and he ſuch bonds 
as ſhall doo him no more goodthen the bond of a faggor, 
our knaueriesare now come tothepuſh, & we muſt cun- 
ningly diſpatch ali: wee two will goſce how wee may ap» 
peale our maiſters, yourwo how you may conceale your 
latemarriage, if all tall out amiſſe, the woorft is beating, if 
tothebeft, thewoorſt islibertic. Xi: Then lets aboutic 
ſpeedilie, for ſo many yrons inthe fire togither require a 


diligent Plummer. Exeunt, 
ACt.s. SCE. 2. 
V icina. Bombie, 


Vic, My heart throbbes, my earestingle, my mindemiſ- 
giues mee, ſincel heareſome murterirg of marriages in 
Rocheſter, my conſcience which theſe eighteen years haue 
been trozen with this coniealed guiltineſle, begins now 
tothawe in opengreefe, but I wil notaccuſe my ſe!{etill I 
ſeemoredanger, k good old woman mother Zombie thal 
trie her cunning vpon me, and if I perceive my caſe is del- 
perate by her, then will rather preucnt, although with 
ſhame,thenreportroo late, andbeinexcuſable. Cod ſpecd 
good mother, Bom: Welcome ſiſter, Yin: 1 am troubled 
' Inthenight withdreams,and in the day with feares, mine 
eft:te bare, which 1cannot well beare , but my praQAiſes 
dive![ifh,vwhich cannot recall, iftherefore in theſe ſame 
yearestherebeary deepskil, tell whatmy fortune (hal be, 
and what my {:ulris. G 2 Hom: I 
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Boy, In ftidyingto be onernaturall,thouart liketo bee 
vnnaturall, and alt about uaturall:thou ſhaltbee caſed ofa 
charge,it thouthy conſciencediſcharge,and this I commit - 
tothy charge, 
| Yi. Thou haſt toucht metothequick mother, I vnder- 
ſtand thy meaning, and thou well knoweft my practiſe, I 
wi'l followthy counfell, But what will bethe end? 

Bora. Thou ſhalt know beforethis daic end. Farewell. 

| Exit, Boww, 

Fic. Now Iperceiue I muſt ether bewraiea miſchite,or 
ſuffer a continuall inconvenience, I muſthaft homewards; 
and reſolae to make all whole, betteralitle ſhame,thanan 
infinie greefe, the ſtraungeneſle will abatethe fault, and 

thebewraying, wipe it cleaneaway Exit, 
ket. F. 56 SCE. 3. 
T bree Fidlers, Synts., Naſutss, Bedanewss. 
$Syn.Come fellowes, tisalmoſt daie,let vs hauca fitteof 
mirth at Sperantus dopre,and giuea ſong tothe bride. 
Naſ.l beleeuethey area (|cep,it werepittic to awakethE. 
Bed. T were a ſhame they ſhould ſleepe the firſt night. 
| Syn. But who cantell at which houſethey lie, at Priſuws 
It may be, weeletrie both, 

Na, Comelets drawe like men. 

Syn. Now,tune, tune I ſay, thatboy Ithinkewillnener 
profit ia his facultie,helooſes his roſon, that hisfddle goes 
cnſh,cuſh, like as one ſhould go wetſhod,and his mouth 
ſo drie,thathe hath not ſpittle for his pinneas / haue. 

Bed, Marie ſiryou ſee 1go werſhod & drie mouthd, for 
yet could 1neuer get new ſhooes or good drinke, rather 
than /le lead this life, 1lethrow my fiddleintotheleads for 
a hobler. 

Sj, Boy, no morewords, thereis time forall things, 


though 7 ſay it;that ſhould not, 7 have bin aminftrell theſe 


thirtie years, and tickled moteftrings than thou haſt hairs, 
but yer was never ſo milyſcd, | Naſ.Let 
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Mother Bombie. 


N a/. Let vs not brabble but play, tomorrow is a new day. 
Bed, 1 am ſorcie /(peake 1n your cbſt,what ſhall we ling? 
$7, The lone knot, for thats beſt for a bridal. Sing.God 

morrow faire bride,and ſend you ioy of your bcidall, 
Sperantuslookesout, 

' Spe. What a miſchicte makerthe twangers here?we have 
notrenchers roſcrape,it makes my teeth on edge to heare 
ſuch grating.Get yon packing,or /le make you wear dub- 
ble ſtockes, and yer you ſhall be nenerthe warmer. 

- Syn, Wecome tor goodwill,to bid the Brideand Bride» 
groome God giuethem ioy. 

Spe, Heres no wedding, | 

Syn. Y es, yourſonne and Priſuus daughter were maried, 
thogh you ſeem ſtrange, yetthey repent it not 7am ſure. 

Spe, My ſon villaine, 1hed rather be were fairely hanged, 
Naf. So heis (ir, you haue your wiſh, Enter Canains, 
Can, Heere fidlers takethis, and not a word, heereis no 

wedding, it was at Aſemphios houſe, yet gramercie, your 
mulick, though it miſt the houſe, hitthe minde,we werea 
preparing our wedding geare. 

Syn, 1 crie you mercie ſir, /thinke it (yas Memphios ſon 
that was married. 

O ho, thecaſc is altered, gothitherthen,and behaltered 
forme. Naſ. Whatsthe almes? Syn, An Angell. 

Bed Ile warrantthers ſome worketowards,ten ſhillings 
is mony in Maiſter Maiors purſe, 

Syn, Letvsto eMemphiosand ſhareequally, when wee 
hane done all, thon ſhalt hanenew ſhooes. 

Bed. 1, ſach as theycrie atthe Sizes, a marke in iſſues, 
and markein iſſues, and yet /never (awe ſomuch lether as 
would peece my ſhooes. 

$yn, No more, thers the mony. 

Bed. A good handſell, and !thinkethe maiden-head of 


yourliberalite, | 
G 3 N4/. Come 


> —— 


Me 
— 


_—_ " _ —_— — —Onw_ 
—_ —— -—— —— —_—— 


— OOO OI: OO EO I I” Ong on 


Mother Bomb. 


N if: Come heres the houſe, what ſhall we ſing? h 

Lyn: Y ou know Memphis is verie rich and wiſe, &there- 
forelet vs ſtcikethe gentle ſtroke, and ſing a catch, ling. 

; Naf: God morrow Miſtreſſe Bride, andleud you a hud- 
ic, 

Mem: \Whatcrouding kuaues hauewethere, caſe vppe 
your kddles,orthe cunftable ſhall cage you vp. What bride 
talke you of? 

Syn: Heres a wedding in Rocheſter, and twastoldemee 
firſt, that Sperantus ſon had married Priſus daughter, wee 
werethere,andthey ſent vs to your Worſhip: laying, yous 
ſon was matched with Stel/zos daughter. | 

Mem:Hath Sperantusthat churlenothingto do but mock 
with his neighbours, [llebe cuen with kim, and ger you 

one, or I ſweareby theroodes bodie, Ile lay you by the 
celes. 
Naſ: Sing acatch, heresa faires catch indeed, (ingrill we 
catchcold onovur feeet, and bee calde knaueriil our cares 
glowe onour heads, your worſhip is wiſe (ir. 

Mem: Dromis (hake offa whole kennel of officers,to pu- 
niſh theſe jarring tongues, Ile reach them to ſtretch their 
dried ſheepes guttes at mydoore, and tomocke onethar 


Rtandsto be M aior. 


Dro: | had thought they had been ſticking of pigges, 
I heard ſuch 8 ſqueaking, I golir. 

Syn: Let vsbepacking. ; ab 

Ne: Whereis my ſcabbard, euerie one ſheath his (ci- 
ence, | 

Bed: A bots onthe ſhoomaker that made this boot formy 
fddle,tisroo ſtraight. 

Syn: No more words, twill beethought they were the 
foure waites, and letthem wring, asforthe waggesthat 
ſet vs on worke, weele talke with them, Exeunt. 

I7 Memphia, 
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Mether Bombie. 


Memphio, Dromio, Dre. T heybe goneſir. 

Mem: Itthey had ſtayed, the ſtockes ſhould haue flaied 
them. But lirra, what ſhall we now do? 

Dro: AsI aduiſe you make a match.,for better one houſe 
be cumbred with two foolesthentwo. 

Mem: Tis true,for it becing bruted that each of vs haue 
afoole, whowilltendermarriagetoany of them char is 
wiſe, belides, ſooles are fortunate, fools are faire, , fooles 
archoneſt, 

Dro: 1 (ſir, and mogethenthat, fooles arenot wiſe: awiſe 
man is melancholie for moone-ſhine inthe water,carefull 
building caſtles inthe aire, and commonly bathafoole to 
his heire; 

Hem: Put what ſayeſt thou tothy dames chafing? 

Dyo: Nothing but all ber diſhes are chafing-dithes. 

Mem: I would hertongue wereinthy bellie, 

Dro: 1 had as liefehauearaweneates tongue inmy ſto- 
macke. Mem: Why ? 

Dr: Marie ifthe clapper hang within an inch of my hearr, 
that makes mine cares burne a quarter ofa mile off, Doyou 
 notthinke it would beate my heart blacke and blew? 


Mem: Well patienceisa vertue, but pinching is wootle 


than any vice, | will breakethis matterto Stellio, and if hee 
be willing,this day (hall be their wedding, 

Dro: Thenthisdaie ſhallbe my libertie, 

Mem: Tit Stellios daughter had beenewiſe , and by thy 
meanes cooſoned of a foole, 

Dyo: Thea ir 1lereuolt, and daſh out the braines of your 

deviſes, 

Mem: Ratherthou ſhaltbe free, Exeunt, 

Sperantas, Halfepenie, Prifins, Lincio, 

$p:: Boy, thisſmoake istoken of ſome fire, Ilikenotthe 

Jucke ofit, Wherefore ſhould theſe Minſtrels dteame ofa 


marriage? | 
Half: Alas 


{04 
| 
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Mother Bombre. 


Half, Alas ſir, they cuſtle into euerie place, glue credir 
tono ſuch words. | 

Lpe. Iwillto Priſus,] cannot be quiet,and ingoodtime 
I mecte him, God morrow neighbour. 

Pri, | caſtthe morrow inthy tace,and bid good nightto 
all ncighbourhood. 

Spe. I his is your oldetricke, to pick ones purſe, & then 
to picke quarrels: 1tellthee, I had rather chou ſhouldſt rob 
my cheft, than imbeſell my loone. 

Pri, Thy ſonne, my daughter is ſedyced, for I heareſay 
ſheis married, and our boies can tell, How ſayeſtthou,tell 
thetructh or lle grindetheeto powdeded in my mill, Be 
they married? 

Lis, Truecit is, they wereboth in a Church. 

Pri. T hats no fault,the place is holy, 

Half. And there was withthem a Prieſt, 

Spe. Why whar place fitter for a Prieſt than a Church? 
Lin, And they tooke oneanother by the hand, 

Pri. Tuſh, thats but common curteſie, 

Half. And the Prieſt ſpake many kinde words, 

Spe. That ſhewed he was nodumbe Miniſter, But whar 
faidethey, diddeſt thou heareany words berwcenthem? 

Lis. Faith there was a bargaineduring life, and theclock 
cried, God g inethem toy. 

Pri. Villainethey be married, 

Half. Nay I thinke not ſo, 

Spe. Yes, yes, God giue you ioy is abinder, Ilequickly 
bereſolued, Candivs come forth. 
Enter Candius. 
Pri. And Ilebe put out of doubt. Zivia come foorth. 
Linia, 


Spe. The micherhangs downehis head. 


Pri,The 
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Pri, Thebaggage beginsto bluſh, * 
Half. Now begins the game. 
Lin.1 beleeue it will beno gamefor vs, 
Spe, Are you married young maiſter? 
Can. | cannot denic it,it was done(o lately. 
Spe. But thou ſhalt repent,it wasdcne ſoſoone, 
Pri. Thentis bootleiſeroaske you Lint. 
Lin, 1,and needleſſeto be angry. 
Pri, Ic ſhall paſſeanger,thou (halt finde itrage: 
. £iu. You gaveyour conſenr, | 
Pri, Impudent giglot, was it not inough to abuleme, 
but alſoro belieme? 
Ca». You liragreedtothis march. 

_ Spe. Thon brazen face boy,thinkeſt thonby learning to 
p wade metothat whichthou ſpeakeſt.Wheredid I c0- 
entwhen, what witneſle? 

. . Can, 1nthis place yeſterday before Dromio and Rilio. 

Pri.l remember we heard a contract between Aemphios 
ſonne and Stellios daghter: andthat our good wills being 
aſked which needed not, wegauethem , which booted 

nor. h 


. Can, Twas buttheapparell of Accius and Silena , wee 
weretheperſons. 


practiſe? © 

Lin, Ina manner. 

Pri, Ile pray theeafter a manner, 

Spe. And yon oatemeale groate, you wereacquainted 
with this plor, Half, Acceſſarieas twere. 

Spe. Thou ſhalt be puniſhed as principall: here comes 
Memphioand Stellio,they behke were privie, and all their 
heads were laide rogithertogrieueour hearts, 

E nter e Memphio,Stellio, | 

Mew, ComeStcllio.theaſſurance may be madeto mor- 

H - [OW 
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Pri, O villanynotto be borne, Waſt thou prinjetothis 


Mother Bombre. 


row,and our children afluredtoday. 

Stel, Letthe conueyancerunas we agreed. 

Pri. You conuey cleanly indeed, if colonage becleane 
dealing,for inthe apparcel of your children you haue con- 
uaid a match between ours, which greeues vsnot a litle, 
Mem, Nay inthe apparrell of yourchildren , you haue 
diſcovered the folly of ours, which ſhames vs ouermuch, 

Stel, Buttisno matter, though they be fooles, they are 
no beggers, 

Spe. Andthough ours be diſobedient,they beno fooles. 

Dro. So now they tunetheir pipes. 

Ri. You ſhall heare ſweete mulicke betweenea hoarſe 
rauen and aſchritch owle. 

Mem, Neighbours let vsnot vary,our boyes baue plaid 
their chearing partes, | ſuſpeted nolelle atthe Taverne, 
where fourc foure knaues mee togither. 

Ri, Ifit were knauery for foureto meete ina Taverne, 
your wor. wot welthere were other foure, 

Stel, T his villaine cals vs knaves by craft. 

Lin. Nay truly, dare ſweare he vied no craft, butmeans 
plainly. | 

Fpe. Thisis worſe, come Half.teltruth & ſcape therod. 

Half. As good contelle herebeing truſt,as at home with 
my hoſe about my heeles. 

Dro, Nay lletell thee, for twil neuer decometheeto vt- 
rer it, 

Mem. Welout with it. 

Drs, Memphio had afooleto his ſonne,, which Stellio 
| knew not, Stellioa foole to his daughter, voknowne to 
Memphio,to cooſen ech other, they dealt withtheir boies 
fora march, we met with Lincioand Halfpenie,whotolde 
the loue betweenetheir maſters children,the youth deep- *' 
Iy inloue,the fathers vnawittingtoconſenr, 


Ki, letaketheraleby the eade, then wee foure mer, 
| which 
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Mother Bombie, 


whichargued wewere nomouncaines , andina Tauerne 
we met, whichargued we were mortall, and enericone 
ia his wine tolde his daies worke , which was aſigne we 
forgot not ourbulinele, and ſecing all our maiſterstrou- 
bled with deuiſes, wedetermined alitleto trouble the wa- 
ter before they drunk,ſothatin theattire of your children, 
our maiſters wiſe children bewrayed their good natures, 
and inthe garmentsof our maiſters children yours madea 
marriage, this all tood vpon vs poore children, and your 
young chiidren,to ſhewe that old folkes may beouertaken 
by childre. 

Pri. Heres achildren indeed, Ileneuer forgetit, 

Mem, | wil, Accius come forrh. 

Stel. I forgiue all, Sileoa come forth. 

Spe. Neighbor, theſethings cannot berecald,therefore 
as good conſent, ſeeing in all our purpoſes alſo we miſt the 
marke,for they two wil matchtheir children. 

Pri. Wel ot that more anone, not ſo ſuddenly, leaſt our 
vngratious youths thinkewedaredonoother,but intruth 
theirloues ſtirs vpnature in me, 

Mem. Come Accius,thou muſtbe married coSilengs, 
How art thou minded? 

Acc, What tor ever & ever? Mem.l Accius, what elſe? 
Ac. 1 ſhal never be abletoabide1t,it wil be ſoredious, 
Stel. Silena thou muſt be betrothed to Accins, and loue 
him for thy husband. 

Sil, I had asliefe haveone of clouts. 

Stel, Why Silena? 

$i, Whylooke how helookes, 

Ace. If you wil not ancther wil, 

Sil. 1thanke you for mine cld cap, 

Acc. And if you be ſo luſtic,lend metwo ſhillings, 
Pri. Weare happie,we miſt the fouliſh match, 
Mew, Come, you ſhall preſently be comraQted, 

pa 


Dro. 
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_ Fic. I had at that timerwo children ofmine o 


Mother Bombie. 


Dro, ContraCt their wits nomore,they be ſhrunke cloſe 
alreadie. 
Ace, Wel father heeres my hand, ftrikethe bargaine. 
Si, Muſtheliewithme? : 
Stel, No Silena, lie by thee. at 
Ace, 1 ſhal gine herthe humble-bees kiſle. 
Enter Y icinia. 
FVici, Iforbidrhe banes. 
Ri, Watdoeſt chou thinke them rates, and feareſt they 
ſhallbepoyſoned ? "240 th | 
Hem, Y ou Vicina,wherefore ? 
Fic, Hearken,about e1ghreene yeares 2go, 7 nurſt thee a 
ſonne Memphio,and thee a daughter Stelko, 
Ttel, Trac, + Mem. Tye, © 


wne., and 
being poore , thought it better to chaungerhemthen kill 
them, I imagined it by deuice Icovld thruſt my children 
into yonchovſes, they wonld be well brought vp imtheir 
youth, and wiſely prouided for intheir age, nature wroghe 
with me, and whenthey were weaned, | ſenthome mine 
infted of yours, which hitherto you have kept tenderly as 
yours : growing in yeares I founde the children 7 kept at 
hometolouedearly, at firſt like brotherand-{1fter, which 7 
reioyced ar, but at leygth roo forward inaffetion, which | 
although inwardly /could not miſſike,yet openly ſeemed 
to diſallow : they increaſed intheir lowing humors,/ ceaſed 
notto chaſtiſethE for their looſe demeanors , at laſt itcame 
to my cares, that my ſonthart was ovit with Afemphio was a 
foole,that my danighter with Stelliowasalſovnwiſe, & yet 
being brother and liſter, there was a match in hammering 
betwixt them, tes 

Mem. What monſtrous tale isthis? 

Stel, And I am ſure incredible. 


__ Mither Bombee. 
"Fpe, Ler herend her diſcourſe. + 

Acc, llencuer belceue ir. © 

Mem, Hold thy peace. TEL 

Vic, My very bowels earned withinme,har 7 ſhould be * 
author ofſach vilde'inceſt,an hinderance tolawfsllloue,/ 
wett tothe good olde womaryarvthey Bombir,to khow the 
cucnt ofthis praiſe, who told me, this day I might preutr 
thedanger , and vponſubmiſlion eſcape the puniſhment: 
hicherl am comerocl#ime my childre,chogh both fooles, 
androdeliveryours bothlming,”! oo 

Mem, 1s this poflible, how ſrt we betecue n? 

Stel, It cannot {inke into my head. b (x | 

Vic. T histryall cannotfsile,yonrſonne Memphiohad a 
mole ynder his care, framed one vader my childes eare by 
Art,you ſhaffee t ekerraway with the inyceofmandrage, 
behold now for your ſons, no hearbe can vadothatnmarure' 


d.. © - —<—— 


hath don. Y ourdaughterStellio hath on her wriſt a trioale, 
which Fcoanterfeited on my danghters arme, & that (Nall 
you ſectaken away as the other, T tus yourſee 7do notdife' 
lemble,hoping you wil pardon ine,as have pittied then. 
AMem,This1s my ſonne. O fortunate Memphio! | 
Se. This is ny daughter morethenthrice happie Stellio! | 
MHeft. How _— is Mzftins thou: Viefed Serena, 
that being neithercMildren to pooreparerrs,norbrother & | 
ſiſter by nature, may enioy their lone by conſent of parents | 
and nature. | | | 
Acc. Soft, llenotſwap my father for all this. | 
$i, Whatdo youthioke !le be cooſned of ny father,me 
thinkes / ſhould nor, Mother Bombijeroldeme my father 
knew me not, my mother bore menor;falſlybred,rrn!y be- 
pot,abots on Aather Bombie,' © 
Dro. Mother Rombie told vs we fwd be ſorrrd e6omers, | 
andiintheend becobſtied by coolfiert:welfere.3tother Bom. 
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Mather Bombiz. 

Ri, Theard Mother Bombie(ay,that thou ſhalt dieabeg- 
par, bewarcof Mother Bomby, 

Pri, Why haue you all bene with Mother Zomby ? 

Lin, All.and as far as I canſce,toretold all, 

Mem, Indeed (he is cunning and wiſe, neuer dooing 
harme, but flil practiſing good, lecing theſe things fall our 
thus, are you content Stellio the match go forward ? 

Stel, I, with double ioy, hauing found for a foole a wile 
maide,and finding betweenathem both exceeding loue. 

Pri: Thentoendeall iars, ourchildrens matches (hall 
ſtand with our good liking, Liuia enioy Candius. 

Spe. Candius enioy Liuia. 

Can, How ſhall weerccompence fortune, that to our 
loues hath added our parents good wills? 

M eſt: How ſhal we requite fortune, thatto our loues 
hath added lawfulneſſc,and to our pooreeſtate competent 
living? 

Xem. Vicinathy fat is pardoned,thoughtthelaw wold 
ſee it puniſhr,, webe content tokeepe vilena in the houle 
withthe new married couple. 

Stel. And | do maintaine-Acciusin our houſe. 

Vici. Come my children,though fortune hath not pro- 
uided you lands,yet you ſee you arenot deſtitute of frends, 
I (hal be caſed ofacharge both in purſe and conſcience, in 
conſcience, haue revealed my lewde praCtiſe :in puric, ha- 
ving you keptof almes. 

Acc, Come, if you be my ſiſter,tis the better for you. 

Sil, Comebrother, methiakes i:s betterthenit was, [ 


ſhould haue bene but a balde bride, Ile cateas much pic as 


if [had bene married. : 
Memp, Lets allo forgiuetheknauerie of our boyes, lince 


all turnes to our good haps. 
Ste!, Agreed, all are plcaſcd now the boyes are vnpu- 


niſhr, 


E nter 


Mother Bombie. 


Enter Hackneyman, Sergeant, Scrinener. 

Hack, Nay loft, takevs with you, and ſceke redrefle for 

our wrongs,or weele complainetothe Maior. 

Pri. Whatsthe matter? +386 

| Hack, Tarrefled Memphios boy for an horſeafter much 
mocking ,at therequeſt of his fellow wagges, | was con-. 
rent rotakea bond joyntly of themall, they had meinto a 
T auerne, there they made me, the Scriuener,and the Ser- 
geant,drunke, pawnde his maſefor the wine,and ſeald me 
an obligationnothing tothe purpoſe, I pray you reade it. | 

Memp, What wags betheſe Why by this bonde you 
can demaund nothing, andthings done indrinke, may be 
repented in ſoberneſſe,but not remedied. -/, - , 

Dro. Sir, | haue his acquictance, let hrim ſue bis bond, 

Hack, lle crie quittance with thee. Ars 

_ And I,or it ſhallcoſt me the laying on freely of my 
maſe, 

Scri.And Ilegivetheeſuchadaſhwitha pen as (hal coſt 
thee many apound, with ſuch a N ozerint as cheap {ide can 
ſhewenoneſuch, | 

Half, Doyour worſt,ourknaueries will reuenge it vp- 
onyour childrens children. 

Mem: Thou boy, we will paiethe hire of the horſe, 
benot angrie, theboyes haue bene in a merric couſoning 
vaine, for they haueſcrued their maiſters oftheſameſorr, 
but all muſtbe forgotten, now al arecontent but the poore 
hdlers, they (half bee ſent ſor to the marrizge and haue 
double fees. 

Dyo, You need nomore ſend forafidlerto afeaſt, than 
abeggerto a faire. 

Stel, This day we will feaſtzt my houſe. 

AMem: Tomorrow at mine. 
Pri, Thenextgay atmiac. 
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Mother Bombie. 

Spe, Then at minethe laſt ,andeuen (o ſpend this weeke 
ingoodcheere. 

Drs. Thenwee were beſt be going whileſt every one is 
pleaſed, and yettheſe couples arc not iully plealde, tillthe 
prieſt hanedone his worſt, J 

"#5. Come Sergeant, weele tofle this weeke,and meke 
thy male arreſt aboild capon, 

" S&,No more words atthe wedding : ifthe maior ſhould 
know it, | were indanger of jyine office, = 

* $5, Thentake heed how on({uchgs we are,you ſhew a 
catof your office; 1 be 4 

Half. It you mace vs,wecke pepper you. 

! Ac.Come lifter, the beſt is, wee ſhall have good cheere 
theſe foure daies. 5:1: 12 31 327 14 CO SITES 

Lin, And be fooles foreues. i!; xp 

$4. T hats none of aur vpſeckings. 
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